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BURLESQUE, 
Nor cou'd we for our Lives give o're; 
Till we were fit to do more. 
| Beware Sicilian Wenches; he 
Will coaks you all as well as me. 

If y6u'l take notice of his Shams, 

He'l tell you a thouſand lying F lams: 
'Tis ſuch another flattering Villain, 
He'l cheat you all, were you a million; 
My Hair hangs down about my Knees; 
And falls as faſt as Leaves from Trees; 
Of all ill Luck I am the Pattern; 

You'd ſivear I'm grown a very Slattern. 

For whom ſhou'd I go fine andgawdy ? 

Why without him I am no Body, 

And I ner lov'd to trick or trim 

My ſelf for any one but him. 

Oh! if I cou'd bur once mote ſee 

That ſubtle piece of Letcheryz | 

k "Tis not thy Love I ask, not thine, 

$o thou wilt but accept - mine - 


” 2 BURLESOVE. 
** But to ſneak off when none did hold thee 
Without Farewel, 1 needs muſt (cold thee. 
You might have ſaid, you ill-bred Bumkin, 
God b'w'ye, kiſs my Arſe, or ſomething: 
You might have ta'n your Leave at leaſt, 
And not have gone off like a Beaſt : 
For hadſt thou but the leaſt word ſpoken, 
T had gin thee ſomething for a Token; 
Tho” naught behind was left by thee, 
But Shankers, Shame, and Infamy. 

My Friends can witnefs what a quarter 
And din F made at thy Departure. 
When of thy Bafeneſs F was told, 
I was ready een to die with colds 
Speechles, one word I cou'd not utter, 


Only what in my Cups I mutter : 
And tho' they brought good ſtore of Ale-in, 
I could not ſpeak one word for railing. 
At laſt, my Paſſion fmding Vent, 

Ina Diſtration'out I went, 


And 


ad 


BURLESOVE. 
And like a Bedlam run about 
"The Streets, in hope to ſmell thee our, 
Expoſing all I had to ſee, 
E'en all that Jove had ſent to me 
Without Reſpett to Mogeſtie, 
#Forgetting Shame, and all but thee; 

$0 ill does Shame and Love agree. 

For thee alone my Reſt I want; 


I cannot ſleep for dreaming on't : 


* Which made the Night more welcome tomg 


Than any Day fince you went from me. 

Yet little did I dream you went : 

For who'd dream of a Parliament? 

Or who wou'd leave me here a Widow, 

To feed my Fancy with your Shadow? 

Yet ſpight of Abſence, I make ſhift 

\ To help my ſelfat a dead Lift. 

Wrapt in thy Artns the ſtroaks I number, 

'. And do cnjoy thee in a ſlumber, 


(= 


B 2 Thy 


6 BURLESQOVE. 
Thy Words TI hear, thy Kiſles feel; 
With all the Jayes I bluſh to tell. 


' But when I wake, and miſs thee there; 


How I beginto curſe and ſwear! 
Then to divert my preſent pain, 
Take tother Nap, and to't again. 
Soon as T riſe mad as a Hawk 
To ſce my (elf ſo plaguy bawk't; 
_ TI run to Bawdy-houfe and Stoves; 
The Scenes of our unhappy Loves: 
Then like a drunken Bitch I ramble, 
And rail alone at every Shamble. 
Then do I caſt my Eyes about 
Upon the little Bawdy Vault, 
Whoſe moſhie floor, and roof of ſtone; 
Pleag'd better-than a Bed of Down. 
But when I ſpy'd the grafhe Bed 
Retains the print our Bodies made, 
On thy dear ſide I ſquat me down, : 


And with a Flood the place Idrown. 


For 
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BURLESQV E, >” 


For to refreſh the wither'd Trees, 
Since thou art gone, with Virgin-Lees. 


|' No Birds frequent the Valleys now, © 
But the vile Screetch-Ow!l, or the Crow's 
Who onely mourn for ſcarcity 
Of Carrion, as I long for thee. 

Oh, Phaon, didſt thou know my pain, 
Thou wou'd thou woud'ſt come back again, 
With the Diſeaſe I got from you, i 
}? My Eyes have got the Running too: 


My conſtant Tears the Paper ſtain 

My hand can ſcarce dire& my Pen. 

Or cou'dſt thou ſee a little further, 

How 1 my ſelf intend to murther: 

Didſt thou but ſpy the fatal Loop, 

Sure. thou wou'd ſtrive to cut the Rope, 7 
Peace, Sapho, ceaſe thy idle gabble ; 

Thou may'(t as well appeaſe the Rabble: 

| Thou may (ſince thou art left behind ) 


As well go pi againſt the wind, 
B 3 Ceaſe, 


3 BURLESQUE: 
Ceaſe, Fool, and fince thou art forſook, 


What you have loſt you may go look. . 
No more thy hopeleſs Love attend, 
But hang thy (elf, and there's an end. 


BURLESQUE. 9 


. Conact to Macaxeus. 


— ” W ad ; . . "2 


The AR GUNMENT. 


Macarcus and Conace Danghter and Son to Eolus God of © 
" the Winds, lov'd each other inceftuouſly. Conace was 
delivered of a Son, and committed him to her Nurſe to be 
ſecretly conveyed away. The Infant crying out, by that 
Means was diſcovered to Kolus, who inraged at the Wick- 
edneſs of his Children, commanded the Babe to he expoſed 
" to wild Beaſts on the Mountains, and withal,” ſent ©a 
P Sword to Conace with this Meſſage, That her Crimes 
world inftruft her hore to uſe it. With this Sword ſhe 
I ſlew her ſelf : but before ſhe dyed, ſhe writ the following 
Letter to ber Brother Macareus, who had taken Sanfiuary 
in the Temple of Apollo, | | | | 


I 


One hand employs my Pen, alas! 
With t'other hand I ſcrath my A---- 
In that ſame poſture now I write, 


Y # 


F menſtruous Bloud can make a ſpot, 


Imagine I am gone to pot. 


Juſt as my Father us'd to ſh-— 

[ Wou'd he were preſent with his Noſe, 
T'extra& the Eſſence of my cloſe; 

| By 


mo BVR LES OVE. 
That he might ſee while I am feigning 
To die, what Mouths I make with ſtraining, * 
Jove made him ſure a farting Elf, . 
His Daughters are ſo like himſelf, 

The North and South, and all their Blunder, 
Are far beneath my poſterns Thunder. 

Thoſe he can rule; but his lewd mind 

Ts like his huffing, unconfin'd. 

Oh! to what end am1 created 

A Fool, to Jove to be related 2 

Or what avails his godly Pelk, 

When I am like to hang my ſelf? 

We yoak'd in in unlucky hour, 

When you your Siſter did deflour. 

And tho in | you was no Remiſlneſs, 

We were too hot upon the Bus'nefs. 

Why ſhoue'ſt in Blood raiſe ſuch a Bliſter, 

To make a Miſs of thy own Siſter? 

And why ſhou dl prove ſuch another 


Fondling, « to love thee more than Brother? 


For 
t 15; 


BURLESQUE. 


For I lov'd too, and in thy Kiſſes 
I found a Bait that never miſſes. 


My Checks grew pale, and by my Stritneſs 


got a fit of the Green-fickneſs. 
With longing Thoughts I grew ſo lean, 
T loſt my Colour quite and clean. 
My Strength Iloſt, and loſt my Blood; 
My Meat and Drink did me no good. 
I cou'd not fpeak without a Tongue: 
My Slumbers ſhort, my Nights were long; 
Yet knew no Cauſe, nor cou'd [ ſhew 
A Reaſon for't, and yet I knew. 

My wicked Nurſe that knew the Trade, 
An old experienc'd bawdy Jade, 
Well praftis'd in the Art of Wooing, 
Found | was willing to be doing, . | 
'Tis Love, ſaid ſhe, and he is as ſtiff; 
Which made me bluſh like any Maſtiff. 
At laſt the naked Truth ſhe made me 
Confeſs; my very looks betray'd me. 


232 BURLESQUE. 
At length we.ſtumble on the ſhelves; 

And what we did, we knaw qur ſelves, 

When half denying half contented, 

We met in full, and full confented ; 

Then what with Joy, and what with thag 

Of guilt, my heart went pitty-pat. 

My Roguery con'd not be hid 

When Tbegan to be with Kid. 

What Slaps and Syrrups Nurſe did vary, 

To make the Bantling to miſcarry | 

All to no, purpoſe, for you know 

No Carrion yet cou'd kill a Crow. 

; The ſturdy Brat, young Hans en Keldar, 

'Gainſt all our Drugs his Lungs did ſhelter. 

Nine months were paſt with Pangs & Tumblin g5 

When I complain of horrid Grumblingsz _ 

. To that unhappy State E-come, 

Pain urg'd my Cries, Fear kept me dumb. 

What plaguy Do they had r'unwhelp me? 

And Mother Midnight cou'd not help me. 


When 


BURLESQUE. 


When thou, th'occaſion of the Fault, 

Come in as ragged as a Colt, | 

Cry'd, Courage, Wench, holding my Back, 
My own dear Siſter, and S Crack: | 
That very Word brought forth the Wonder, 


Pg 


v3 


And made my Haunches fall aſunder. 

This Stogm 1 is o'er; but what is't, Brother, 

While the old Huff can raiſe another ? 

At Council-board roek't in a Cradle, 

The King lay with his blundering Rabble, 

And through this hole, as Nick wou'd have it, 

The child muſt paſs, or he wou'd ſlave it. 

The Nurſe to fave'his pretty Grace, 

Put on a zealows:brizen face ; | 

With Beads and'Prayers ſhe feign'd to mutter, 
As if her Mouth eou'd not melt Butter, 

In Double-clont wrapt in her lap, 

She through the Room thought to eſcape: 

But Pox onall ill Luck, the Whore 
Had hardly got him to the Door, 
a be hn he #7, When 


14 BURLESQUE. 

When ſtrait the Puppy fell a yelping, 

What Bitch of mine has been'a-whelping 2 
| Quoth he; and fo he fell a plundering 

The Placket-geer lifÞÞ Light and Thundering. 

| But when he found it was'my Baſtard, 

' Defend ine | how he ſtorm'd and bluſter'd ? 
As in his old fit of the Scuryy 
He'd blow the Nation tophe-turyy : 
He kept ſach horrid noiſe and thumping, +» 
I knew his meaning by his mumping, 
. Never was $cullerin ſuch pickle, 
When Winds hold forth in Conyenticle, ' 
Then I, when he began to ghaader me, 
My very Bed did tremble under;me, 
He'd murderme for your deflouring ; 
I had much ado! to {cape a feouring, 

But what went neareſt to my. Gizard, 

In ſpite of Prayers, the blundering Wizard, 
To ſhew his Malice by and large, , 
. And fave the Pariſh of'a Charge, 


- 


BURLES OWE. 
He ſends the Baſtard to:the Bogs; 
To be a Breakfaſt for the Dogs. 
To have our Bowels tore; and 'rerit 
At ſuch a rate, wou'd vex a Saint. 
Nay more than that, he ſent a Bully 
To catechize me for my Folly'; 

Take this, much god may't do your heart; 
A Rope, faid I? and here's a Fart © 
To hang Iam not-fuch a Mawking: - 
Your Father ſent it for a Token. 

I know my Fathers tricks of old. 

Your Father ſent you this, and told 

To th' Uſe of it-your Crimes alſift you : 

In ſhort, "twas 'canſe your Brother kiſs'd you. 
My Father mought not been {o rough : 
I ſmoke the buſineſs well enqugh.,. 
Well, tell-him I'll obey his pleaſure 
Some time.when I am moreat leiſure, 
And is this all my Nuptial Dowry ? 

In troth a very pretty ſtory. 


Burn 


* 4 4* 
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Burn me alive rf I'd not rather 

Be torn by Furies than my Father. 

I wiſh my Siſterbetter luck; | 

Warn'd by my Sample how to truck. 

Poor. Monky! 'twas no Fatilt of thine; 

It was thy Daddy 'sSin, and mine. 

_ In acurſt hourthou did aflzil us, 

Dragg'd from the Cradle to the Gallows; | 

Where for my Fank they did'berave thee, 

Nor was it in my-Power to fave thee. = 

We did the Miſchief, thou tuft bang forty: 

111 follow. after, though I hang for'r. | 

And thou, my Comfort and Deſpair, 

Be ſure thou bury us with Care: 

To dropa Tear if thou'rt fo civil, = 

Think for whoſe ſake I'm gone to th' Devil. | 
Avgd keep my Will be fire the rather, + | 
'Cauſe Fin this obey'd my Father. 


PHILLIS, 


(17) -7 


PaiiLis to DEMopaooN 


— Hd a. _—_— 
—_—_ 


—_ 


- The ARGUMENT. 


Demophon, who was Son to Theſeus and Phedra; in re- 
turning from the Trojan War into bis own Country, was 
a Tempeſt driven npon «he Coaſtr of Thrace, where 
illis, who was the Dueen of Thrace, entertain'd bins, 
and married bim. When he had ftayed with ber fone 
time, be heard that Meneſthcus was dead ; who after be 
had conquered Theſeus, had uſurpt the Governniens of 
Athens : and wnder Pretence of ſetling bis own Afﬀairs, 
be went to Athens, and promiſed the Teen that he would 
come back again in a Moneth, When be bad been gum 
four Moneths, and that ſhe had heard no News of is 

ſhe writes bim this Letter. | 


—— 


Did not think you ſuch a Dunſtable, ; 
Ghar you ſhou'd thus outrun the Conſtable, 
And ſtay ſo long from your own Phill, | 


As true a Wench as e're was Wis. 


I gave you a Month, and thought 'twas well: 


But give an Inch, you'll take hn ElI. 
| Thrice did the Moon her horns renew ; 


As many a time I gave 'em you. 


;  IoG Ovid's Epiſtles. 
Did you the Hours and Minutes tell, 

| As Phillis does, and lov'd 6 well, 
You'd think 'twere time you ſhou'd'be throng- 
To fatisfie a Womans Longing: [ing 

. With all the pleaſute that is in it; 

I did expe& you every Minute : 

And till I hoped for the better; 

But there's no truſting mortal Creature. 

A thouſand bloody Oaths I ſwore, 

I aw thy Sculler make to ſhore 5 

And all your Friends that ſtopt your Sail, 

I.curſt 'em to the Pit of Hell. 

Sometimes I fear 'd-ſome old Curmud 

O'th' Deep had gulpt thee for a Gudgeon3 

And beg'd of Jove to let thee ſaort, 

Tho I was ne're the better for't. | 

I clapt my hand upon my Bum, 

And every blaſt I cry'd, he's come.. 

Nay ſtill I found ſome new pretences 

To cry thee. up amongſt the Wenches: 


BUR &#:8 O'1E. 
And yet you ſtapd/updn:Refifiance;;” -., 
And keep-aBddy at ſneh-Diftance; {2-1 |! 
As. I'wera not worth the:Longs »: 3rcl ws bob 
© Totouch me with a:;pair ef Tobgs. iii £ zi! | 
Tprizidi/yout.Proniſetike-zFool 54; #0:l'// 
But 'twas gredtCty and kttle-Wook: ::- x; 3114] 
What have.I doge? Iwasa/Beaft > 104 12 
To be ſo fondof futh &-Gneſty1!.: | ici] Hool v7 
Pox take all Fondlings: Ecantell ©1551 4: 
The cauſe, I lov'd ATE vuh 
What ſignifies your flattering! words?! 15d 1117 
Where are ybut Gods >.not worth twotutde? ' 
Where's Hymewtoo, thatold March-monger? 
1 can't fotbdar tim: atly/I6tiper;' 1 640 2 
You ſwore byll that's/gvo#-and es 7 
By Bell, by Bdok, atid'Candlelight; '*- 
You'd neverJave me wHfls youTtaid'5! 7 * 
Then hang an arſe; an#'fWpthe Jade! o - 
+ You ſwore by4ll the ©bdy that bez”! 1”: fc! 
| (Bur what hae they W'doWith tes?) wel 


4 
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© Ovid's Bpiſlles 4 3 © 
By Juno; Voae;nifer tobadgeyr/! v0 1 157 00 
Till Death depart; from-your old Drudge? /-:/\ 
And what more:than: ego ater dds: n 
I like a filly Jade bdlievd: thee, 1: 
Who'd think thee ſiich a damtvd-Diſſeinbler? 
But thou att worſe, a very Rambler, 

When you cathe iumping Helm a Larbour; / 
To look for ſheltetininy Hatboutr;s! (+ 
My Charity I do notirae, || Lind is 9J23 04 
In giving thee an-Alms'or two 2! | .-1:142 \iT | 
But that Keverfhow'd beffaido7 256th 1 | V7 

I xdether-Gev-f Board und Bod, 


AGuiſeattend the Garrier down=1\) 2 12:1 \V/ 
The firſt day Rs _ 
1 with that day hat been my wm vd #29 ya 
Then III ors 5: 1 


Þ i Gr fuck aaa Geenee. 
Sd Prado Vin? ang; " 


BUR'LE SIQV E, oy 


You'veigdta/ Booty, march, God b'w'ye; : 
My Maidenhead, and much HOIng u£ 
And alltho good you got thereby, :' 7 3110! 
You'mayicen puritin.-your Eye. | 7:7 bo.\ 
When all your Friends lay ſtrong Deviees,>: 
And get: Fave by Gighting Prizes, 11s b'C1:;] 
This for-your-Honour we'll intrench;uol2!/\ 
That you beway'd a filly Wench 17 7 mod 44s 
Of all thy Fathers ads and-merits, | 4/! 170) 
Which thow-ſomanirally inherits, ,i)i/1 107 
Like him:thow-haft one good condition}: 

The gift of lying by commulliort. 1019 381} 
He ſtole fiati-driatine's Bed, 36AeR nul 
And Jhe.the better bargainihad.: z4T 
But 1 am ſhed. by P20 RPOY of yr | 
, For yielding to ſ@megn. a Callys; 5c 117, 
Cry; Ice hav march: off with-a Pox $02 Luo? 
We'll find aFookeq tute thefoks.  -» i ci 
Yet ſkond yonigome- again, as ſoon * nad W 
You'll find *«tw in | r tune: 2% _ 


39% 2 


Then: wou'd they ſay; the Cuckold, let her 
Take him again; ſhe-can't do better.'// | | 
But why ſhou'd I fiſh in this Puddle, 
Aud with ſuch' Crotchets crack my Noddle? 
He's gone for ever, gone to pot 317 
Rub'd off with what ſmall Geer he's got. 
Although he ſcrew'd with other: Pegs, 
When you were laſt between-my Legs, 
How ſweet upon me were you then? - | 
You kiſt, and ſwore you'd come'again. 
Drown'd ina Flood: we both were laid, 
That very night you piſt the Bedi 2-77 
Curfing Misfortune;*Wind, and Weather, - 
That part whichbrought as firft together; /- 
* Then ſaid; methinks Thear thee till, =: 
I'll come, upon my Life I will”; 
You'l come,” bat when, the Devi $ _ 
CanI expe& you't be ſo kind,” - 
WhenTm'convinc'& you plaid the Was 


BURLESQUE. 
YetI cou'd-wiſy with all my heart 


And guts'thou'd make a little ſtarr. 
What do T ack? 'Thou haſt perhaps 


Another Trollop by the Chops; 

And has by this forgot my Name, 

What GeerT am, or whence 1 came. 

But I ſhall ſtrive to blow the Embers,”' 
And ſtudy to rub up your Members. ” 
'Twas I thy ragged ſtate condoling, 


Preſerv'd thee when thou came a ſtroling- T 

| Kept thee from ſtinking in the Socketz* 97 ' 
With many a Twopence lin'd thy Pocket. ''® -/ 
I gave thee all, I gave fv faſt, O17. 


The Devil and all, my (@lFat laft; 
My Farm in Copy-hold and Tall, 
In Truſt, till you began-to fall : 
| Which was tgo much-for any-woman - - 
\ To occupy without a Common: . 


{C3 Which 


23 


age, > Ove piles 0 8 
Which makes me. wilh thee it my Warien, | 


For fear the Bucrough: ſhou'd: quagy 
All day I viewtþe winds with Gatlodſ,' 


Ready to drown my for madneſs. : A 
- In the next Pond juſt hike a Bedlam, - 
Was like to throw my;ſelf down, headlong. 
Nay, ſince you uſe me thus 1 ul. 
Jamreſolv'dtq da jt ſtill, 39 
Sometimes I think to make a oaks 
Of en Radu, ar ddl Fv-Sind 


Then to reFEDge me On theElder,,;. 7. - 
Wou d fiah.chee throngh-in Haxs. ex Kelders, 
Ori in a Nooze of Hemp,gr Leathery;, 4-4; cs 
Surer than that brought pa 

Think decently me ſtrangle,) ; | 

And i in that plight kargdingle dangle: - 

Thy Wiſe, the-Hontyraredhrown upon her,” * 


Thys with my Uimolmiay Habonr..: 1 
Ng :i- <There-.. . 4 


: 


BURL ESOVE. as 


There on.my "F< wee this Inſeription,. 
Who dearly lov'd to be a bitching : 

Here lies poor Phillis, worth a Million, 

The trueſt Jade to th" falſeſt Villain ; 

He was the cauſe of her undoing ; 

And thank her ſelf for ber own ruive. 


Te TE 4 > aa yr 2T.- IP we : « ; "y P C 
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a6 Ode thiſtle. 5 
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Te ARGUMENT: | 

Hermione, the Daughter of Mcnelaus and Helena, wat by | 
' Tindarus her Graydfatber ( t6 whom Menclavs bad com: | 
mitted the government of bis houſe when” be went to Troy) 
contrafted to Oreſtes.” ' Her: F aber Mcnelaus nat' know- 
ing thereof, bad betroth'd ber to Pyrrhus the Son of A- 


- Chiles 3 who returning from the Trojan Wars, ftole ber 
away. Whereupon ſhe writes to Qreſtes as follows. 


T Ake this, Oreſ#, with commendation 
From'your own Buttock ahd Relagion; 
Nay more, your Wife, but that I buckl'd 

T another fince, and made thee Cuckold. 

All that a filly woman knew, 

LfravFHgainſt, but 'twould not do. - 

' Stand off, faid I, and quis my Placket, 

Or my good man will bruſh your Jacket. 

Yet did he drag me by the Breech, 

Through th” gutters, likes new/Tim'd Bitch.” 
| What cou'd I ſuffer more of Rack, | 
If all Troy-Town were on my back ? 


- 


CONE VZIEITESS) 


If 


. BURLESBAOE. 
- If thou haſt Jeft:00c dram; of kindneſs! | 
For an old Friend, uſe no more ſhineſs; -::- 
| But like a Tyger comegmy Rogue; 517 By 
Save me from this: Whore-maſtring Dog. 
I What, can yolu- turn a Tary-catcher, 
And ſee me rarifh'd by a Thatcher ? 
- Think how my Father, that ald Coxcamb; / 
Fell on his Rival-With a Pox to'em ; 
And to redeem his little Crack, 
Rais'd-all the Town wupon- his back. 
| Had he had'not hefor'd, hufft, and tore, -- 
At ſucha Rate; he'd loſt his Whore. | 
' Nor need you fend:a Crowd to-huff him; 
Your ſelf will be! enough to cuff him. 
\ Nor will you fare your ſelf difparages {;.- 11 


*,» 05 1 Yay We] 


You're mine by;Bloud, as well as: Marriage-::.1” 
Then make all/fpeedy-preparation ' 7-716 2 | 
To ſave:yourWife; and your Relation. -/'; {>::/ 
Wheri the old-Pimp ſecur'd tie-yours,:: -//4 

1 little dreamt'of a Divorce's'; © rofl 2 
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Or e'te to ſiexch my/hainp abroad}: 121 1) | 
To one 1 hated like'a Toad; .' 1511 > +> © 

@ 50 well you ticked up wy: Toby, - ; 

'F never cou'd:endure this Looby. | 
Full well my Father knows; the Letcher, '''/ 
What 'tis to love old Conyiemeher:1 - ©! 
And I muſt do't / what Cercome aficr; | ai 
You know Iam the Father's Daughter. 

My Caſe is his 3 and- Pyrrbas carries 

A Thief look 200, as well as Pars. A 1 
Let em all crack of Deeds and Wonders,:' |: ' J$o 
Of their high Birth, of Claps, and Thunders, Ft 


Of Joze and Juno, and the.reft on 'em, _; ,  JIf 
Thou art as well born as the beſt on 'em, I 
And can I, having:tongue to us, The 
Stand by, .arid ſee my Friends abus'd > Ib: 
Tc one way lef before my dying, : 


| And that'stobraak my beart with crying,... * Tc 
But whatdoest: whe while belycyout 2, | M: 


F = ſhou'd I cry my very Eyes out; "tt Sh 


» . 


7 UPUPORDT, 


t aſter kind, Fean't eſeapey*/ 52 
| ere all rod ſubje&rto a Rape. | 

[need not tell/yow how-a Swat - 
Raviſh'd my Granny for a mien: 

How Hippodame the Youth did gulther, © 
and drove her in-an —_ 
Poor Timdar revifidby a'Boy, - 

And afterwards ſent back from" Troy. 

| ſearce remember; and; yet + - © 

| Now Ethink on't;f remember it. 


' Polike the reſt of my:curſt Kindred, 


Im kept from thee by ſuch as hinder it. 
Fold Achilles had but feen, | 


Jil burn if ever-this had been z 


He wou'd not to part] man and: wife, 


| Do ſuch a trick to fave his life; ©+ 


\- Ye Gods, what was my Accubtina, * 
To come of ſuch a Generation | 15h 
My Dam, that pictuee 6F ll _— 


the 1 Was as true as ever firuckÞ-" CEE 
- DILA; 4 i112 4 | 
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i] We "Rr %._* 27» - : b-4 
| C 
. . b-\ F * * - 
4A o ; | % I & . ?! - " — - 


A 
* If there be neither, Whore: nor Thief in't;. -. - {| 1 
Scarce had my Father turn'd his back, IT 
To Paris ſhe became a Crack : J1 
As ſoon as e'er;the Wittal left, her, ow 
Who like a Fool.ryn madding after, J1 
He to the Wars, ſhe with her,Cully, 4 1 
While I was left withour:a: Bully 3 ij 1 
For, that fame Booby, Pyrrbes,che-- (0 
Had never one good look: of me: ; 11 
Oreſtes is my whole delight:3 -:._ 31 02 


But if you'll have,me, you: muſt fight : Ti 

Pyrrhss detains me fince the War pan, 

That's all the good I:got by th' bargan. 

- All day I fit hile Goſlips chat, 

As melancholy as a-Cat: ' +; + 324 

Sometimes ],gnant, ſometimes I grumble,. © - 

And all the night I tos and tumble : : + $1... i 
- At fight of him I burſt out 11h + 11 Ly | ; 
mou 6 Chamber-pot ofertiaw 2 ws 


_ tut - ot> a—_— 
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BURLESOUE.. 31 
And while Iflybber, ſpit, and drivil, 
4 I hate him as Ido the Devil. 
Wu "Tho under Canopy of Diaper, ; 
| 1 fhun bim as 1 wou'd a Viper; | | 
And when he gets within my'Quarters, 
Þ 1 cry, Oreft, beſhrew your Garters, | 
| That very faticy'ttiakes medo h 
| The thing whietfF ſhou'd a&with you. + + 
1 Oreftes, come} and make himifly forts © .-!im? 
——_ AAP e bail 3 
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Leander menfowed, ingly form = raed , 


6” ly Yws, fendee ber the fallmny, Fable. 
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 Ccept chis Token om you molta.;1 "_ 
| Whold gather beon binuſlC che Roll I 
Smile, Sent; oftifyou:win ary cart; ,1 A210 
I had as lievt rut let's Fargo 1435 if 
'Twou'd be a Token of thy Kindneſs, 
Since thy Leander's left in blindneſs, 
And cannot ſee, ill chance ſo happens, 
Thy face without a brace of Capons. 
When Seas ant Winds oppotemy Feam;—- 
For there's no ſtriving 'gainſt the ſtream, 
| Then I betook me to my Writing 3 
= ſerve you when you.go a ſh-ing. 


r! to what happy pals 
TER ON to kiſs her A 


Seven 


 BVRAESROE. yy 
| Sevennights, witkiutfingwinel id wearkitr, 
I have not eOmy@yes rogetfibes! 9!bn5DI viT 
{ þ Tho'1 canfeorfobplithbicpother} - 15! 2:11 
þ As deep in Miltdn& wanotherg 2c os {CT 
hg $9190 Pramas ol 
1 Icoud not ſppalite with Proſpedfive. : 7 kicg 


This crolb-gitin'd itil had the Jeifure ©./! 110: I 
T | To think uponrovt former Fleefire;! / {7 1r/) 1 
CJ And like the Viſloorbie the. maj» Sea; | / | 2/5:11? 


1} Diſſolve my G@{fin{irengeh of fancy} ©/;; (111 
'Twas Nightwhen 1 firſt rotigtittbe Porty' 
Plague on the Queam that (Poit'd'the fporet: ©2 
When did ready thy poor Eenidery)!! 21lt 
The Heleſport llkeapy Garter, oi <1 39509257 
And Cynthixddkvipate andnivager; 1 | (12019 
As if ſhe evy%bu@ rogether; 1/2 11 7 1 15)ol] 
My arms gtew weak, \wiewhGpest'nnrip/her] 
| With thoughts-aFtheb ptr newvigoury; © 
And bills tyabourimychbps, gw mod3 160d 


Io a freſh ſtohia;qaethibk ubHdperd - S2uo. 20/7 
£1 Soon 


— 


T at os OT OE ER Tg gn ng | F 
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Shop inthelwindow Laſpy'd;-1l 2: 1157s 
Thy Candle-ſouffi; this wasimy:Guidez: + 
- When ſtarv'd: LERdEN 0) 2-AIO I get 
— Did make me putva hearvabUiate 3 499 
RE LE OTZ RIF e201 
Did in the Fed revive myCoddesr:: flo | 
Then lookingiſharp,” a EARITHIS 2fri'T 
I fpy thy Hawke-bill in the Garrer: att of + 
Straight tha? affies>dnd tho FtF* darky''! br: 
Full glad thow:wþs to fee:thyiSparks [071i] 
Andm&-acrhalf-wd overy(wovityi/ wt 
So mad you wiettfrts beads 0 9ugelt! 
The ſhore4gein'd;onor did-;you Ntickle:!'// 
Taccept me in thitmiful-pick 21.1) 2:7 T 
Cloath'd meg-and-on wy naketbDock:;) bil - 
Unſtript your ſelf ro:Hap;yant8mocks77t }i -/ 
Leaving your Brimwithours Cake, 11) 
Naked and-bear:aza1Birds Afſe.: toi cls di 
What then we,djd;-our ſelveikriow = brA 


Nor ought the-etd to be exproſi. | 
112627 " hs 


BUREESQVE. 33 
We knew 'tivas ſhort, and thought no crims 
To make the beſt Uſe of onr time: 
So eager were we on the Plunder; 
To recolle& iwou'd be a wonder. 
Tis day 3 and now I ſheakt with groans; 
Like an old Dog had loſt his ſtones. 
I go away as after frightning, 
But I return like Fire and Lightning, 
Seftos 1lvath, my native Cottage; 
With thee I'd rather ſup Peaſe-pottage: 6 
Why won't Abido? then corhe hither ? 
Since we piſs in a Quill together. | 
We're linkt in Body, link't in Minds _ 
' Why ſhou'd not then our Faris be joyn'd} 
The Seas ard Winds keep me aluff; 
| Depending oh at humorous Huff: 
They loſe rhe many a Bout; and mar all 
My Viſits till they end the Quarrel. 
When firſt upon the ſhore Ilighted; | 
The Fiſhes lookt as they wee frighted; hs 


36 Ovid's * Epiſtles 5\ © 
Andgazd-upon my. brawny Haunches; 
As they were ſcar'd out vf theirſenſes.) 


But now they make'rio wonder ome;  , *« 
I am become a mighty-Cronie 3/© 7 '- | 
|  Andfince-F'm ſtopt by th' weather the Calves 
| Do miſs me much, my Brother Sea-calves. 
* Ofthave Icurſt the:tireſome way, - + O27 
But oftner.far have damn'd my ftay, 
To ſculk at home-each'ſtorm that's-pelting, + 
As if I were afrajd of melting. /z- '- 1 VA 
If Summer-blaſts keep us aſunder,; 

What ſhall we do:it»Snow and:[Thunder ? 
E'en then I will hop ftay much lonper, i 
Butplunge awayilike any Conger. | (7 
. Tallay theboaſtingwinds, Fikeuff'em4- 
And if they wont aflwage, I'll hufflemi » |< 
Of my glad ſeape:thy/arms are ptoof; tl. 720 i 
ThereI confeſs Paywarm enough 3 it, 1 7 7H 
Or if I dye the Roid along!!! 054y 5:1 TG 
Then there's an end'of an-old;Songs + * 5k 


BURYSSYove >, 
I know the Flouds will have the grace 
T's Gf nd ed the vated place + 'OFaH 
Or if they don't, my amorous Carkaſs 


Knows allſche; Fipdipgs $0-y6ur fiir-caſe 3 
Which ſure in Complement you'll greet 


With tail l of Shit ; for Winding- ef Ta 
*\ go 


py) 214 199 T qr, 


'Yet rel ith (t [troaki i " hand re reſtor 


v 

The Part you oft n reviy d before. MEE 
2, A. if1.0 

If this KF you, i your Charms x 


mIuO. 19097 2004 Um ot 6507 
Tolanch metafer NE To Storms 2 Ys 


fI6M ON, 1G} goliltg4 ym 2102%.4 
But when you? wy __ your y Station, 
Y 4 20d oc ban $700 
Then let it roar, and ear th e Nation. 
nr 801 (1347 10y 119k 69 oY 
'Twilfve my 4 ome ir r pretences 
10dv7 originitb abt ivwvy 1u00t 
To grititie e WJ. ſew er Senſes, 
2mpl 9:3 bne , qialmege to ig 
Till then,: p =+ it this Sera) to.b or 
J 9vol DOT wong IW 10 4 
And gather owers 10 your 


I” To (ks 01 2q61T vs. 1 
Lodgl 9 thy breaſt ewill be tone Gombobe: 


3 JF atte Ce: _ mots 


89 of 910m _ av i Slid V7 
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HERO's Anfwer- to LEANDER. 


«ww A. - 


WW hgh when | read your Proſe, 
I was ready to bepits 1 my hoſe: EE 


And nothing elſe, except your, ſtick 
Cou'd ſo much tickle m me to th' Quick. - 
Excuſe my Paſtion (Sir ) for no man b 
Can find the bottom of: a Woman. - Þ 
You can divert [your | lf with roaring, 7 | 

About your bus” nefs, drinking, whoring, p 
Hunting a and hawking, a and the fame ; 5 

| For welll know you love the Gyme+, E 
Lay Traps t to catch the Fox and 


Repo Terry Tims 3070 707 m8 D i005 
While you forget your 4mprons N We... 
While I've no more to cafe my Clog 0 | 


g Fhan Patience, med'cine for a Dog 3 x | 
EE: x 


o1l: t nA 
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BURLESQUE, 


39: 


Or withmy Nurſe fit down complainingo on't, 


Toknow what plague ſhould be the meaning 
Lont, 


About the Coaſts I keep a racket, 
And ſend to thee by every Pacquet. 
When Night draws on, I keep me waken, 
And light a Candle for a Beacan ; 
Advance the Snuff upon the Save-all, 
Each hour expeQting thy Arrival. 

Then poring o'er my work, wonder, 
What plague's become of my Leander 2 © 
I'm ſo beſotted with thy faits, ve hs 
That I can think of nothing -—_ 
What thinks thou, Wench, is my Leander 
Return'd as yet, or is he yonder ? 


Come pray thee tell me, is he ſtripping, 
Already ptung'd, and forward tripping ? 
While ſleepy as a Dog, and nodding, 

The drowſie wretch' - A 4 Pudding 


Yet 


4, aOfn Wifey 
* ur: tron thy taney Irs VM 11:77 10 
ns TOUR TOTP wor. 0 
ThewJayl-bird-like in Grate Im plagt,, f 3:46 471 
And many a longing look LR: 11 © 1) lord 
Each nogk ang. cgrner Tiexamine, » Yi 12:11 
And pray the Flouds that they may Samp him bit. 
When next he croſb them, far his wronging. | 
And bawking thus a yomaps longing. .... . 
Each voice [ hear : F Nur hut lheezes,,. 
Orbreak behind in grads Breezes +... tq 211 
* I ftrait conclude the wind ja weſtern, dat 
And 'tis the muſick of the Poſtern, ;;; ,.c, 7 ++ 
At laſt, my. comfort, yhile F ſnort;  elnidr 16d ts 
I fancy we are a the (parts... 19.018 
Iclaſp'd myſhanks abu your middle, ..__ 
And thought you plaid. yepn.my Fiddle, . :...1 1 
My Fountain hall te. SOPs -- 4-15 21d 
ot ox Vf AE MHA RIES vinwopgy 
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For thoughÞ-think on/nought but you, 4 309% 
Without your!{&lf *twill fiever do: 4 29 
'Tis like a Banquet of Black-puddin 
Without a dram of tat or bloud in. 

Laſt night indeed you'd fome pretenecs /- - 
To keep you back, beſides your Wenches ; | 


The Seas were rough : but now 'tis fair, 
You might afford to take the-Air. 
You need not, finding no refiſtance, 
Keep a poor Devil at ſuch diſtance, 
And hold that cheerful Cup of Mantling 
From her that longs like one with Banthng. - 
1s it for fear you ſhift and ſhuffle > 
I knew you in a'harder ſcuffle - 
If it be , ſtill be a ſtranger, 
Rather than hazard any danger. 

But ſtill I'beg;if ought befell, 


counſe); do not kiſs and'tell, 
"FFP D 4 Not 


—_—_ Ovid's Epiſtles. 

Not of thy Change there's any rumour, 
But that it is my ſimple humour. | 
For fince 1 ſce your baſe Contriyal, 

I fear not abſence, but a Riyal. 

Return ye Flouds that hither blew him, 
And lex him come, with a murrin to him. 
A luckie ſign! I ſee a Gander 
Ith' Candle ; oh! 'tis wy Leander, 

My Nurſes tail has got a Drum in, 

And ſwears 'tis token of your coming 3 
And has obſeryedby the Crickets, 

Some Strangers making to'ards our Thickets. 
Come then, Leander, croſs the Ditch, 
That I may fay ſhe is a Witch : 

Icannot budge without thee 3 come, 
No Pillow like Leander's Bum, 

To ſhew I'm willing, I will meet thee 
Chin-deep ith! Hellpont to greet thee 
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My Thing's my own; while no. one ſees, 

Sure I may uſer as I pleaſe. | 

A Pox of Fame and Reputation, 

Why ſhow'd it ſpoil out Recreation? . - * 
How cou'dſt thou from our warmer Pillows 

Thy Hero leave, to hug the Billows ? | 

In ſuch a ſtorm to crobs the Road, 

Tarpolling durſt not peep abroad? 

For all your boaſting and brayadoes, 


You muſt not think for to invade us; 
Nor muſt you ſtrive toſwim, when Oars 
And Scullers dare not croſs the ſhores. 

I oft advis'd you, but 'twas non-ſence, | 
For it went een againſt my Conſcience; 
Yet when I think on't, in the morning 

I cannot chiuſe but give thee warning, 

Nor wou'd F haye thee croſs the ſtream 


By any means, for laſt nights Dream : 
Methoughts I ſaw a monſtrous Sturgeon, 
All batter'd, crying for a Surgeon, 


-44 A Ovid's 'Fpi/tles 4 


All naked toa,, call bythe floog,. ZE wy wha L 
Which I'm afraid paxtends na gaod;  : / -::;- 
What e're it be, I wou'd adviſe thee © A 


Be merry and'wiſe, let that! ſuffice thee. 
Fheiftprm's ſo high, -it can't be laſting 3 
Then once more'veuture a Bumbaſting. 
Till then, thy Hero's fate condole, > 54 # 
And ſtay thy ſtomach with: this $crole, | 
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NY The ARGUMENT. 


Protefilaus hying wind-bound my Aulis in the Grecian Fleet } 
\ deſigned for the Cas bis Wi fe Laodamia ſends 


this following Epiſtle to bim, 


A* is,my hearry Commendation, 
Thy Leodow:ſepds Gratulation,, 

The ſcolding ſtorms:that ear'd thee framme, 
Why don't they ſend thee packing ta me ?. 
Wou'd Hyzricanes deſtroy'd their Hutches, 
$0 I but had thee in'my Clutches. 

ſn haſt thou throng tobe a Warrier, 


But thou't return with. Love the Carrier. 


So raging-mad.1'was to tee thee, 

| cou'd natframe taiſay, God b'w'yec: 
merry gale nfiexd abaft her, - 

And oft 1 cry'd; Fakzargather after. 7. 
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T lookt and lookt, till by as Light, | 

T lookt, and lookt thee out of fight. © 
Then did ſich fits o'th' ſudden hold me: 
That I was ready to befoul me. 
My Sire and Dam griev '> atrhe Miſchance, 
Came running all to my affiſtance z ; 
With water and ſome Rags they threw, 
They made me clean with much ado. 


They meant it well, but had been kinder, F 


To leave me here to the Gold-finder. 
My Bowels grumble, down'EF (it, 
And fall into another fit ; - / 


Since which, undreſt, my Coats do flow | 


About my Ears, I know not how, 
ThusI run ſtaggering round about,  - 
Like one of Pew---- drunken Rout. 


Put on, put on, your Gown and Mantue, ' ':/ 
My Neighbours cry, the Goflips want you. '- 


Alas! you may go drels, talk bawdy, -- 
What joy have I in going-gawdy 2 


| 
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Shall. Tow'rs and Knots my head environ, _ 
And he have nothing but cold Jron.? 


| Tle caſt my Snout 6's my right ſhoulder,  . 


And be a Slut while you're a Souldier. 

Paris, I wiſh, thee ne'er a Rag, | 
Or that thy Nell had been a Hzg.. .. 
Oh Menelazs! I fee clearly, 
Thy Wenches Tricks will coſt thee dearly; 
From me, ye Gods, divert the Thunder, 
And ſend him laden home with plunder. 
But when you talk of: Wars, you ſtale me -.. + 
My very heart begins to fail me. 
Hellr | fear, that hlundering Hettor, 
Of Limbs they ſay, agreat Diſſetar, Es 
My dear, if thow obſerve me duly, 1/7 
Beware of that notorious Bullys ,.,... » 11 
Nay all, to be thy Life's Protedor, -; of 
Leſt every gneſhow'd prove a Heer. , 
Give to thoſe mighty men of Arms;way 


And keep thy Coxcomb out of harms-way. F | 
$Es 4 WW bio be + et 
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Let the tha atieta $RAar eHurlipke !icd?- 


Through aff Htrow? whpabar jar pet.” 
They at6486if6 [orc ould]? 777 $162 51" 
But we (h6U'> Fight : a (iter Batfet'* © 29 ond, 
Brave Trojavd, {pate your” "FOE dy tribe, 
From one thavHs hot wortfyour abg6gs" 310, 
My poor good-natur'd* FF p plabe” aM iO 
Of Dariger Gire'riot ſew Rils Face” 2 1T 


I'th' fie Wdlahds aloof” ar Brbnderd7 107% 


But inthe W&t&he card Winders, 215) nA 
Let thein go fpht, aid fa Tels fl 10d 
Abroad, can d80'gricb Whom,” Trav we 

To let 8k by Al ae neat d 
Inform'd m&* wet agatlF mil hiedrer 2m 110 
When you weitfike 4 THAIL? fie atini6f2ytM 
To crack your Orupper WIMYtitnbIe, 91528 
Be not too forWittl in youtkifitr,”" 07 Als ye 
Or you nriy thrice 6'fu8 WRETSERGer?”? No.1 

The RAPP vhs LIES 01 9viO 
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BU RD B'S*Diw'E, 


Be not too: haſty in-xhe heaps, {1 1 ++ 111 21:8 
But learn to» loblbefore you-leap; » 3X4 ON 
To get a broken;Pate'or ſoy!!! » 01 


You'l be too ſoon,/thb''ne'er-{o flow: 4.9 2 oT 
In thy Retreat beftir thy' thighs y © oil 3 
And if you fall; ſtay not todtife;” + 317 QI, 
| When ſhalt Ii my hoofsaftinder, 
And in thy-paw#lye:meting mder?: + oil 
Catch thee alonet6tell me ſtories i 217? 
Of Cocks and Bulls; and/Traja# Tories; i bt) 
Then make a th6uſtrid wantori pxaſes, ' +24 OT. 
With ſcrubbirigOlls, and thbbitip Noſes {40 
But when Tthifik on-Troy,E &t''7 © 2d 90/4 
My Spirits ſunk into my heel47 97 © 9 98 
And tho' the Winds were quite tontraryy” © 51! 
No Miſchiefs con'Þ'perfwadethedrarry.' wif 
All Switch ari& Spur, for old Piig/Naſty M 
To hang yaoi not bel aft: - 7% 40 
How canſt thou hope to gothrowgh Ritch: * 


To fide witfan 'Adulterous Bitch 
But 


zo "Orids Epiſttes.: 


But I'll ne'er waſte my Lungs upon't, 
Boaze on, and-ſce- what will. come an't: 


Poor Trojen Cullies, troth;tpity ye; | - -- © 
To ſee a Harlot thus beſhit-ye ++ > - * VS : 
I ce how Nell tends to buckle - 

Up with her Groom, poor HeFor tuckle;: '.. | . 
I ſce how ſhe collogyes, and gradg | 
The Simperings of her weary Drudg: 
She leads the Wittal by the hand; .. 
And he returoy at- her Command: ; 
To bear the Horns he 15.not nice 3 
Obeys,. and thinks be has a prize :;- 
Now he returns; and ſhe with ſpeed 
Receives him to polluted Bed: 
We Women 'cauſe we cannot flatter,” 
Myſt make the. beſt: of a bad matter. 
Yet ſtill thy Picture I am woing: 
Pox on't, it coſt a: Groat the Drawing. 
That I careſs, and decently 
I place i it there where thou ſhou'd be 


| laws. # th. — 
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I talk, and hug; and ſmug, and try'd all 
The wayes to pleaſe the ptetty Idol. 

But by this Light and Candle burning; 
If I hear not of thy Returning, 
As this is drink, and by this Cup, 
AT intend to drink it up, | 
To whate'er Coaſt thou runs a Madding; 
Since thou delights to be a gadding, 
fle conie ahd ſtick upon thy skirt, 
As cloſe as ever Sweat-wrung Shirt. 


Farewel; but pray thee bear in mind 
Thy Dowſabel thou left behind; 


Wes Par1s 
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Paris:to HELEN: 


—_—_— 


The ARGUMENT: 

Paris having SaiF'd to Sparta for the obtaining of Helen; 
whom Venus bad promiſed bim as the reward of ad- 
judging the prize of Beanty to- ber, was nobly there 
entextain'd by Menclaus, Helen's Husband ; but he 
being call'd away to Crete, to take poſſeſſion of, which 
was left bint by his Grand-father Atreus, commends bis 
Gmeſt to the care of bis Wife. In his abſence Paris Courts 
ber, and writes to her the following Epijtle; 


| T O. thee my Duck, and pretty Sweeting, 
E Thy Paris ſends all Health and greetings 
Tho' he (unleſs you be.ſo kind ) 
Have for himſelf left none behind. 
Shall I then ſpeak ? Or is't your pleaſure 
I ſtay till we have better Leaſure, 
When fear of Folks'may not diſturb us, 
And we may do it to the purpoſe ? | 
But if you'd needs my Pipes be draining. 
And by wy Mumping know my meaning 3 


% { - 
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In ſhort, I love, you pretty Brat you, | 
And have a Months mind to be at you, 

F orgive me, Nell, I ar {6 blunt 3 

Our Betters have before us don' t. 


| I nmuſt confeſs Im fill of grief, 
And hope you'l give your Slave Relief, 
How amlT tickled with conceit, 7 -'-1 


To think theſe Lines ſhall kiſs your F «i 

I hope if they creep in your Favour,” 

You'l ſhew my ſelf no wosſe Behaviour, -' 
And ſure thoſe hopes cat't be betray'd; 

If Venus has not plaid the Jade ; 

She promiv'd me for Setvice done hes;'- 

You (hou'd be Mine, upon her Honours 

And for that cauſe I croſtthe Kennel,. 

To come here fawning like a Spaniet=5 - 

I broaght-my Paſſions here, not found'em; | 
(Wou'dby the way I con'd have drown'd em.) 
I come but for my Due, beſhrew you, ' 


You were my own before I knew youz”. !- we By 
i E 2 And + 
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And e're thy pretty Pigſneys I 
Beheld, I had thee in my Eye. 
No marvel then at-ſuch a widenefs, _ 
Your arrows thus did gall ty Kidneys 2 
"Twas fo decreed 5 -and lefs you glory 


In your own'Bane;'obſerve this ſtory. 
_ I was predeſtin'd for my Nelly 

E're Iyras born, in Mother's Belly; 

Who dream't ſhe did the Baby dandle, 

Deliver'd of a farthipg Candle. 

She (ard, the Baggage at the Viſion, 
To Conjurer hyes with Expedition : 
They ſaid with Fire I Troy ſhou'd ruin ; 
But ſure-it muſt be with my woing. 

For fear, they ſent me to the Boggs, 
To keep: the Sheep, and tend the Hogs ; 
A: proper, handſome, ſturdy, tall Fool ; 
And well they knew'l was no ſmall Fool. 
In Idg's.Copſe there isa Thicket, . , 
And there we often us'd to nick it 5 
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Where there was neither Cat nor Mouſe, ' 
Nor Paſture for to graze a Loule. 
Leaning againſt a ſtump of Bryer, 

I ſaw one poſting through the Mire. 

Such noiſe the very place I ſtood in 
Shiver'd for fear, like Devox pudding, 
When ſtraight I knew by's Badg of mortar, ® 
Old Jove had ſent me his own Porter, - 
Led in his hand the Pimp had brought me 
Three bouncing Wenches, and beſought me 
I ſhou'd decide the {trife, and ftop all. 
Their Mouths that water'd for an Apple. 
He ſpake, and flew up in a Mackin, 
According to the modern faſhion. 
When I perceiv'd what was to do, 


 Tgrew\ſo proud there:was-no ho. + 

I view'd them round, Each in their turn, 
' Naked and bald as they were born. 
They eich deſerv'd, while I did fall. 

| Horn-mad 1 cou'd nat pleaſe them all. 


KS: But - 
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- But there was one, my Mouth did water 
Above the reſt for-to be at her. i 
And who think you it was? I gave it 
To Venw, as the Devil wou'd have it, 
Nor did I do it at herown Queſt, 
'T was for your fake I gave the- Conqueſt: 
Who for;Reward affur'd me after, 
| I ſhould enjoy your Mothers Daughter. 
| Mean while, I'm coopr:amongſtthe Eagles, 
And'own'das one of. Priam's Beagles : 
The ſhepherds threw: their Crooks away, 
And all the Court kept Holiday. 
| Stark mad for me run all the Wenches, 
As I for thee have loſt my. Senſes ; 
All the long night {mel hke Jelly, 
And dreamt of notbingbut my Neth. 
What Doings then berieath the Cadow, 
When I'm ſo raviſti'd with your:ſhidow:? 
Sure I muſt buxn.when I came napher, [= 


That Scorct at ſuch ————— -b&eregnc] 
kf; og And 


BURLESQUE. 
And now my Paſſion growing ſtronger, 
T had no power to ſtay longer: 
In ſpight of fortune, wind, and weather, 
Father, and Friends, and all together, 
I lanch out, and away I come, * | 
To have a fillip at thy Bum. 

Fortune that brought me to your ſhore, 
Did land me in a lucky hour; 
Your Husband, Good man, did contrive all 
Obliging wayes to grace lis Rival 3+ 
And I, to quite his Kindneſs, took hold 
Of all ſwift means r'oblige the Cuckold, 
Since I for thee my own dear Ne# come, 
Will you not alfo bid me welcome? : 

He kindly took me home, and ſtor'd me 
With all reſpe&@ he cou'd affor'd me; 
- Show'd me the Town, the Spartan Sages, 


1 But nothing pleasd my Eyeor Belly, 
But the enjoyment of a—_ 
arte 4 


he Puppets, Drolls, the Stews and Stages - 
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The fight of thee reviv'd my heart 5 
The reſt I valu'd not a fart. | 
Such are thy Charms, did thou but feud 
When the three Blouſfles'did contend, 
Thou out of joynt had'put her Noſe, 
I ſhou'd a Shit in YVenz# hole. 
Thou ſhou'd have got the golden Ball 
For thy ſiveet fake T'de bawkt 'em all. 
Thy beauty bears away the Bell, 
And all the Pariſh rings of Ne/L. 
It made indeed a prieyous Clutter, 
And does exceed what Fame did utter. 
Thou art ſo pretty, neat, and dapper, 


I cannot blame the old Kidnapper; 
Make*6hoice of thee above a Dutches, 
And 'grofs thee wholly in his Clutches. 
But fimpty then'to-let you go! 

For ſhame I'wou'd not ſerve thee ſo, 
Nor ſhou'd thou ſcape my Claws,''tis I 
Had got one Touch at G'ammar' hi, 


' Come 
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Come then,- my wench, and 1 will ſhow- 7 
What mighty Wonders I can do: | 
Let us, ſince thou haſt got my heart, 
Joyn Giblets once, and never part. 

I might have had a Crown and Scepter 
From Juno, if I wou'd #leapt her. 

; I might have done with Pallas too, 

But I refus'd 'em all-for you. 

Nor am I fuch a ſlippery Eel, 

To rue my choice; I'm true as Stee}. 

. Do thou bear up as true tome, 

As [ 'bove all do yalue thee. 

Nor need you, tho' you are allow'd 

A little handfom,' be fo proud : 

I am, for all your pretty peltf, 

As well deſcended as your ſlE, 

My Father has been twice Church-warden, 
And has as large a houſe and Garden: | 


| There you ſhall ſee the antient Riddles. . 


How Troy was built with Harps and Fiddles;, 


The 


& - - Ovids Eiflle © 
The ftately Courts and honſes grow 
With yellow-Roofs of Golden ſtraw 2 
Wagons and Carts, and fpacious Pallets, 
And crowdsof People finging-Ballats : 
Whole troops of Dames in Trojen ſhape,, 
And Weaches ſhining in their Crape 3 
Which you'l:prefer-before the ſhabby 
And tawdry veſt of Spartan Tabby 3 
And muſt confeſs one Crate will tillage 


More furrows there than all your Village. 


I do not flant you with miſcarriage, 
Or that I would your houſe difparage : 
But you that ſhou'd be deckt at: leaſt 
With all the ſplendor of the Eaſt, 
Shou'd not fit ragged, and' condole 

A way your day&/in'a blind hole. 
Thaf files ſhowd'Be adorn'd my Gitl, 


To make folkigze, WT and perk, 


See bymy ThjiPLivery, * 
What bedring Gaiks the "_ y 
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| Piſdain notrhen, iny pretty Jade, - 
| Totake a Trejes to your Bed,”-; _ 
Jove, that thinks ſcorn to be a Sutler, 
Yet took a Trojan for his Butler: 

And fair Aurora to her Lodging 

Did hardly bluſh to take a Trojan : 


And Venss put on all Diſguiſes 
To make a Cally of Axchiſes ; 


6r 


Nor rank't with him; your Husband-can - 


be thought the better Gentleman. 


My Sire ne'er caus'd the Wain to ſtay, 
And rob the Horſesf their Hay : 


My Race are of no Newgate-order, 
Tainted with Felony or Murder: 


Nor were they tantaliz'd in Fables, 


Or whipt for ſtealing Plumbs and Apples. x 


To grace your Husband, you muſt flatter | 


Your Kindred Jove to mend the matter. 


} 


- . 
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'Ye- 
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Ye Gods, that ſich a ſmall-beer Trooper, 
Not worthy ſcarce to kiſs thy Crupper, p ( 
Shou'd hug, and lug, and coaks, and flatter, 'F = 
And thy poor Paris mouth make water ( 
Fn What ſhall I do? ſtill tongue and ſmack, 
And I nc'er come in for a ſnack ? 
When you the Bantling chuck, I take 4 
And hug the Brat for th* Mothers fake. 
Sometimes I take the Pot to, pils, 
And from my Baywble blow a kiſs. 
Sometimes I try to Bribe your Woman ; 
She tells me I'm a fat, and ns-man. 


« . IfIcannot your favour won, þ 
I wiſh by any means 'twere done, | | 
By foul or fair, 'tis all As One. | 7 
Then in a Prayer as I begun, | | | 


I throw me at your feet along----- bj 


Oh thou more brightand glittering Peacock, 
Than both ty Brothers in a AE -cock ' 


—_ —_— | i —_— 
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And fitter far for the, Aboads; ,..,, .,, ..-; -:: 
Of Trojan Dukes and:Pagen Gods: |. 1111 
Either to Troy with. thee Ilbudge,:. 
Or here I'll dye thy mortal Drudge... | 7 

I cou'd ſay more, byt 'ewill be berrer; ;, .11 
When we are both alone together. 
* io} Perhaps you will pretend, and {corns .. 
To make your Ninny, wear the horns. 
Oh Nelly, can,you be fo fimple . 
To'think your Face without a Pimple ? 
Or change that Face,'or be more kind : : 
Beauty and Grace are ſeldom joyn'd. 
| If thou thy Parents.virtue connelſt, 
' | Can Jore and Leds's Brat be honeſt 2'* 
Yet be as honeſt as you can, 
At Troy, ſhe's ſo that keeps to one. 


* — 


-, But now, my Pug,.Let'sdo a little, 
Now in the abſence of your Wittal, _ 
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He Courts you to it,” who becauſe 

' He'd ſpoil n6fport; kindly: withdraws. 
No other tiniet6'po toCietrd' 
Ho'w obligitg 4s a Cack6lds wit? 

His chiefeft Cate above the reft,” - 

You ſhou'd be Evil to your Gueſt; 

But you forget the charge was giv'n; 
And value tiot your Slave 2 pm. ” 

And think you ſuch a ſericelefs Lubbard: 
Can prize the Treaſitre 6f your Cup-board'? 
' Sure did lie underſtand the Danger, 

He ne're wou'd truft you with a ſtrangeti 

If neither I can move; nor he; 74 


We 'are forc't by opportubity 2 | £0 ts, 


Nay, greater Fools than he, to bridle” 2d x," 
Our Geer, and fuch a tithe be idle} | -(** // 


You lie alone, ind ſo do's". 
Let's make one Bed; and ſocomply. 
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If you ſhou'd on nice ſcrapes teckon,” 
I'll find a way to fave yotir Bacon. ' 
No preſident fo like your Mothers, * 
What old Thiet Theſexs, and your Brothers; 
Theſeus ſtole you, and they ſtole Mally : 
111 be the fourth upon the Tally. 
I have a Boat well mann'd and oar 'd; 
Able to take us both aboard. 
Fear not a clamour will enſue 
I've Aſſes; Men, and Clubs enough 3 
And I can (þou'd the Fool be rough) 
Deal with your Husband well enough. 
When but a Boy; I did ſo warble © 
A Jackanapes that ſtole my Marble. 
| Deiphob, and lion in my wrath, | 
With my'6wn fit I cuft 'em both 3 » 
Beſides all this, I have a Hedor, 
Will read his Coxcomb ſuch a Lecture; 
That I am ſure no force can harm me 


Nor you 3 he is himſelf an Army. 


Nay 


Nay wench, you don't yet know me fully, 
Who am predeſtin'd for your Bud. . 

Either from Greece no. War ſhall follow; 

Or if it does, thy Foes I'll (wallow. 

Nor think I'de baſely loſe my Forage, | 
That prize would give the Coward Courage 3 
Our Fire and Flame ſhall be inroll'd, 
When you and I Pox all the World. 
To Bed to Bed 3 and for the thing, 
You'l find as good as you ſhall bring. 
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HeLEN to Paris 


* * ” F 


The ARGUMENT: 


Helen having received the fcipving Epiſtle from Parks 
returns the followi ri <q Wherein ſhe ſeems ot 
firft to. chide bim bis preſumption in' writing,” as 
be bad done, which com 4 only big 
of her birthe, Then owns ber ſelf to be 34 
le of the \Paſfion | which be. bad - expreſſed. . for "er, 
tho* = much ſuſpett bis Conſtancy, w at laft diſ- 
covers her inclinations to be, favourable ,to him. . Tht 
ry Letter P—_ the Extream Artifice of Woman» 
in 


| W* Courtſhip grows impertinent, | 
You fancy Silence gives conſent. 

With ſuch Deſigns how date a ſtranger 
Hope i in our Park to be 4 Ranger ? 
When you came hither helter $kelter, 
Was i it for this we gave you ſhelter ? 
You ſtudy'd-to.teward us finely 

In troth weugd-you but too. kindly 5 .: .;»,, 
i/ ag Yout 


ITATES 
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| Your partial will, fince you came Starbor us, 
May fancy I'm unchaſte and barbarous; 
But I defie 'em for my Tail 
That e're cou'd fay black is my nayl. 

No Coxcomb:. yet has had the Knack on't, 
Nor ſhall I give 'em cauſe to crack on't. 
How cou'd you have the Impudence 

To hope a Queen ſhou'd be your Wench ? 
O Becauſe a Royſter once, forfooth, 
Thought me-a Diſh tor his own Tooth, 
Do 'ye think I'm meat for ſuch a whorſon 7 
Marry come up, my Dirty Coulin 3 

Like him a Princeſs to beſtride, \ ; 

Ist nothing el but up and ride? 

But that was only for a Spurt _—_ 
And I was more afraid than hurt. | 
He was a kind good natur'd Devil, 

I doubt you'd hardly be fo civil. 

And do you think I -ſcap't his force- 


For to become your ſtalking horſe? | 
400X Nor 


 BURLESOVE. 
Nor was't for want of good will neither 

That I cou'd keep my Legs together, 

For I cou'd do with all my heart 

With one that cou'd perform his part. 

But that I fear thou 'rt ſach a ſloven; - 

When thou art in to fire the Oven ; 

And leave me glowing in that pickle; 

You Trojan Fops are all fo fickle, 

Yet others Do the very Beſt on 'em, 

Why ſhou'd not I as well as th' reſt on 'em ? 

Leda was raviſht by a Swan, 

And why ſhou'd Helen fear a Man ? 

But ſhe had Jove whereof to glory, 

And ivhat have 1? a Trojex Tory 

For all your boaſting and your cracking 

Of Phrygiaz Blood, you may be packing; 
Your Letter ſtuft with all the ſhams 

That canting Goſſips call flim flams, 

Cou'd ſhe but with your boaſting buckle, 

Wou'd make a very Queen to truckle. 


8 


'o 


But 


70 Ovid's Epiſiles 
But if I. either whore or pill, .. 
For any thing, it is. your ſelf. 
F'm none of thoſe ill-natur'd Bitches, 
Sweeten a Coxcomb for his Riches. 
But if I follow your Worſhips Highneſs, 
It ſhall be meer ſtark Love and Kindnek. 
Not that thy preſents are a Clog, 
For, Love my ſclf, and love my Dog. 
But that for me ſo kind thou'ſt bin 
Todabble here through thick and thin. | 
I have obſerv'd ( 'tho' I can too ; | 


Diflemble it as well as you ) 
How you'd turn up your goggle Eyes, 
And play a thouſand amorous toyes 3 
Take after me the Pot ang Baſon, | 
Nor would you flip the leaſt occaſion. 
For thy:fond tricks I bore the blame on 'em ( 
And many a time I bluſht for ſhame on em, 
I found thee willing by thy woing, | 


To do, what not ?. to be atoing..  - v 
| Quoth 
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Quoth I, I fancy this Fop-Doodle 
Wou'd fain be dabling in my puddle. - 


Come Nelly, come, you'l ſerve the turn, 
To cool my Pipes, I burn, I burn : 


While I that kept thee from my placker, 


My ſelf was madder to be at it. 

But oh ! Thy face was ſo bewitching 
I cou'd not chooſe but have an itching 3 
And though it were in Hall or Kitchin 
Full dear I long'd to be a Bitching-— 
Of ſome young Rump I wiſh thy Maw full, 


That thou may'ſt pray on Food that's lawful. 


Tho' I am young enough, and pert too, 
You mult not think to tempt a Virtue. * 
You ask what's ſought by all Mankind, 

As you haveEyes, they are not blind: © 
Circumfering Eyes make me their Center, 
But you upon the Spot dare venture. | 
' Had you been here before the Royſter, 

| You'd had the opening . the Oyſter, 


Jl 


ms TA 


J 


But 


% 


But now too late, I've one to do't, 
| And you may kiſs the Rabits faot "BY 
You ſhou'd have far'd before this Sot, S 
Yet I'm contented with my Lot. | 
Ceaſe then to force a Womans ſhineſs, 
And do not wiſh me ſo much kindne6. 

'You think, forſooth, it is my Duty, 
Since the three Miſſes ſtrove for Beauty : 
One offer'd Keys, another Locks, | 
And Venw, promis'd with a Pox, 
For a Reward the reſt beguiling, 
You;ſhou'd of me have. the defiling, 
- But thus to gratifie your pains 


Can never beat mto my Brains, 

That ſuch nice Dames ſhou'd for a Ball 

Uncaſe their ſcutts, and ſhew you all, 

T hen ſend tome tq ſcowr your Rammer ; ; 

Don't t think me ſuch,an Inoyhammes, 
"Bat grant it were, it is not ſuch. 

A Footy; though you got a colt | 
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I ſhould be prouder of my Looks 

To be in-yours and Venue Books. 

' Juno and Pallas gave a Fee, | 

- And you refus'd 'em all for me. 

Am I then ſuch a Dainty Bit 2 

What heart of Rock but muſt ſubmit ? 

Whate're you hear the Rabble fy, 

Diſſemble ſtill, yet mind your prey, 

But to forbear's the better way 3 

Yet if you will be bold, you may. 
But pray be private as you can, 


For fear it come ta my good man. 


He's gon to ſee my Nuncle, ſpeed 'em, | 


And kindly left us to our freedom. 
His Journey's long, | and longer may 
With all my, Intralls be his ſtay. 

I can't but tickle at his ſence 


| Toleave it to my negligence x 
EY 
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When he to me did recommend 
All things, but moſt his Trojan Friend ; ; 
T fplit my ſides, and onely ſaid 
My Dear, well you ſhall be Obey'd. 


| Fair Winds have blown him to a F ar land : : 
What pains he takes to wear the Garland? d 


He" s gon, yet ſtill I have fome fears, 

You know ſmall Pitchers have long Ears. 
You bid me uſe wy Time and Toot 
Left me by the good eafie Fool. 

I wou'd ——- and 1 yet I doubr-=pox ſplit it, it, 
'Twixt hope and fear I have be ſh-=-it: 
Were both hot ſets my Fuband' s _ ; 
I can't endure to lye alone. 

One Room, and nothing but a Wattle” 


Divides between us and the Cattel." 


Hang me but every thing $ fo tacky, - 


JJ 1s 


As the Doe did CF, UStns me, 


You 
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4 


You banter when you ſhou'd be prefling, - 
By force to raviſh ſuch a Bleſſing. 
Our Sex {till ready to receive, m 


And can take more than you can give. 
I'de fain be Doing—-yet 'twere, beſt 'cen - 
Give over, and leave off our jeſting. 
'Tis bad to truſtour Geer with Strangers, 
Whoſe Paſſions like themſelves are Rangers. 
And how dare truſt you my goods, 
Who left Oenone in the ſuds > 
Were you in Earneſt, yet you ſtay 
But for a Caſt, and then away, 
And ſculk from Table to your Scull, 
Before I've half wy Belly full. k 
But 'cauſe I'm- expert at the ſport, 
| You'l keep m' a Miſs in Priam's Court ; 
' Then of my Fame you'l blow the Trumpet, 
And tell the World I am your Strumpet, 
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In Troy what credir ſhall I find, - 
And leave in Greeee ſuch ſhame behind 2 
When all the Town begins to ſtink ot t, 
What will the modeſt Ladies think ont? 
You'l doubt as [ left one for you, 
Fil ſerve your ſelf the ſame fawce too. 
You'l be the firſt, your felf will bang me, 
Fde rather far your Gracevor'd hang me. 
You promife heaps of Trojdy Mountains, 
But I more prize. my Native Fountains, ' 
If any of your HeQors kick me 
Ith* Dirt, who haye I there to lick me? 
Medea was by Jaſon nubbled, _ 
At ſuch a rate I may be bubbled. 
Poor ſilly Devils like my ſelf, © : 


Do often ſplit upon that ſha * 
Your tcetiing Dambroughtforth a Link, 


Which fier'd Froz; and made 'em Rink ; 
Beſides, ſortie old prophetick Magots,.” 
That Troy. ſhould ſmoke with, Grecian Fag 


a 


—_ 
az... nb) #0  mAam<d 
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1 fear *em both: nar is there tryſting - /- ; 7 
To Yes in ous Aid ta thruſt: in;) ; 

They'l be reveng'd: the roting Lyan,; -.-;- -7 
Rob'd of his pi with Death will fiy on... ".. - 
So great a wrong his Rage wou'd.rouze, - |; 
And all my Friends his Cauſe: ſpouſe. 

You boaſt of Courage, but alas, ,, : 

There's little ſign ag't in your Face, 

To turn it on thy ſivift purſuers- 

Great Talkers are the meaneſt Doers. 

Let Souldiers tend their Trump and Rattle, 

. Thowrt timber'd for a ſafer Battel. 

And He&or mind his Siege and Sallyes, 

Thar's good for nothing bathe Gattows.——— 


Yet why ſhou'd Fears my heart amuſe, 


Had I as much wit asa Gooſe? 
I'm modeſt, yet upon the ſent, 
In time I may grow impudent, 
+ You haunt my Burrow late and early, 
And onely do deſire a parley ; | 


oF Ovid's Epillles | 
T his is the Subſtance of your chat, 
But I can gueſs what you'd be at. 


In time, -upon it you may 

And after Seeds may a 
This is enough, without more ſhinefs, 

To let you underſtand my kindneſs. 

My Woman's truſty proof, and let her, 


Who knows the Jig, inform thee Better, 
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PENELOPE to LILisses. 


The ARGUMENT. 


The Rje of File baving carried all the Grecian Princes 
Siege of Troy. Ulyſſes, among the reft there 
liz'd bis manhood and prudence particularly. But 
Siege at an end, and be not returning with the other 
Captains, gs ſends this Letter in Queſt of bins. 


She CE bog mpeg regs Lum ” 
art, by refifting all the while t 
tg \with an unuſual Conſt ancy F ideliy, 6 She 


lains to Ulyſles of their Carriage, ſhe likewiſe tells 
bins ber and fears for bem during _ War, 
| ee He with the ill poſture of his Family 
through bis abſence, and defires him to Sefen home, as the 
only means to ſet all right again. 


- by thy own Pez at length break home; 
| Send not,-but with a vengence come. 


Troy does not keep you now to guzle, 
Not twenty Troys are worth that buzle. 
I wiſh a Ruffian, ſome ſtout Sea-man, . 


Had drown'd him, bound to Lecedemon. 
| Iſhou'd 


I ſhou'd not ther have half the grumblings | 1 
Of tediout lahks and midnight rumblings. 
Nor half the pains and Labour take, ; 
And work and weave till fingers ake. / 
I fear'd thy Caxcomb they did cuddle, | 
Which made my Spouts drop many a puddle. 
The Trojans, were your Camp ſurrounding 
Ac HeGors name, I fell a {wouning. < 
"When Neftor's Brat by Hedor maſter'd, i 
My Ars made Buttons for the Baſtard. 4 
And how Patrotles paid for's ſham, ] 
I cou'd not chuſe but curſe and dam. ] 
| Tlepolent got a prick i'th Breech, 
And I cou'd not forbear to ſcratch. 
Whatever Greeks fell in the fray, | 
' Iſtraight fell down as dead as they. | EY 
Yet 'tis ſonie comfort-in the ſhowring, 4 


That thou ſhould live to ſeape a ſconring. | 
Troy's burnt, amongſt the blundering Sots || 
My Husband's roring o're his Pots. 


p | 
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The Bonfire's blaze, the Rockets thunder, 
And all our Cabbin's cram'd with Plunder. 
The Women rive their Husbands wallets, 
And fing Troy's Downfall in new Ballats. 
For very Joy we're grown fo laviſh, 
The Wives their very Husbands raviſh. 

Some ſpill their Cups, and draw the Fable 


_ Of all the Siege upon the Table, 
- This Simois, that the Sigar Hall was, 


And this was Priam's lofty Palace. 

Here ſculks Dly/es, there Achilles, 

Here He&or, torn with Mares and Fillies, 
This I was All-inform'd by Neſtor, 

And how you gave the Foe a Gliſter. 
Dolen nor Rheſe your Sword eſcaping, 


| Banter'd the one, took th'other napping; 


Amongſt the Tents thou art fool hardy, 
But to remember us too tardy.' 

Waſt thou not raving Mad to fall 
O'th' Camp thy elf, and kill 'em all # 


$2 Ovids Epiſtles 
IT thought thou had more grace or wit, 
To take 'em when they were at ſh--— 
And not to run ſuch deſperate Courſes, 
To rob their Crates, and ſteal their Horſes, 
You Troy have raz'd out of the Margin 
What good have I got by the Bargain? 
To your poor Pez it's all as one, 
To Dildos damn'd to do alone, 
For notwithſtanding all your ſwagger; 
To me all's ſtanding but your Dagger. 
Now Nettles grow in Priazr's\ſtair-cafe; 
Manur'd with Dung of Trojan carcals : 
Nor Court nor: Cabbin,; mud, norſtones, 
Nor Trojan left, but ſculls and Bones. 
What miſchief can detain thee now F: 


Am Inot worthy then to know ? 
When all your Friends are homewards throng- 
To hang an Ars, and ſpoil my Longing. (10g, 

There's not a Sculler makes a ſhote, 
| But I enquire thee *ore and o're. 


Icalt 


= 


, . - 
If Reed tC. a! A . t*% tw 
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Fall frLiquorctobonibling,) i2-ni Nias 


'F And o're therPob falbaifetibling:!1io7 56 = 


To Pjlos then T-ent pellamelk ov 221167 hh 
"But cou!d;nothave obe.Syilable;o'! bo ac oT 
To Sperta too who: can't deviſecim? -:7, 21 2H 
What Courſsithbow takiſt toptadtice in? :-! 35d 
Wou'd I; watt certain.of thy Eanding}uow'l 
Or that thoſe Cabbins yet were ſtanding 9viO 
Then niight-wt;;Chad, yoti kept your Miard}) 
Know where abouts you 're with-your Bears: 
Rur;to be 06 wikicre on the:fport,/ 1.) 1104] 

[ fear, I fear;+-F.know not what. 7-42 #0111Cl 
And do ſuppe&at:this- wide Diftance;'. 1 £12 
* Thou'rt got:amongſt the wil Philiſtiris 7+ + 
-Or that you haveiforſook your-Shallopes"\..?* 

To fall aboaxd-ſome other Trallop:) 72 aA 
| And tells het what a'dowdy Mawkin. : 'i:/\// 
-I am, that thys deferves your PE 3 aA 
+ Plague on this Jealous humour, 'rotit, - 


Il never break my-Braips aboutit.: Jo: =: 
f ol G Vaniſh 


* 


, ha 4. 


Vaniſh vain thoughts, and ſhake your 
He'l be with;me when e're he comes, . 
My Father wou'd have had me truckled 
To an old Fop, .and made thee Cuckold. 
He led me fach a weary Life, | 
" But let''em rail, Iamſtill thy, Wike. 
I wou'd nat yct, thy own dear Penny 
Give my Ulyſſes for a Guennie. 
Thy:Loving Pex will make 'em flee for't, 
And:be thy wife, or elſe. I'll die for't.. 
From Crete, from Samos, Rhodes and Zants, 
Drunk every day with Ale and Nats, 
Such Trqops:of Raggamuſfins come, 
 . _  Ascat:thee qut of houſe and bome. 
*' Medon, and; Polzh, and Peſender, 
© And gray Enritvecbss the Gander, 
With thouſands/moare defile your Towels, 
And feaſt upon our very Bowels, 
Melanch, and: Irxs the Bulbeggar, 
Riffle, and rummage up yanr Leager. 


In'l 


RY 1 
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ws 4 mir& and their own Dung they wallaw; ) + 
- | And of my Rreech the Savour follow. 

You're Cer but well enough rewarded; 
Your houſe is bke:ta be well guarded; | 
A feeble Gray: beard always rippling, - 


A helpleſs Wiſe and 'a young fiuppling 5 


Whom late we were like to looſe the Spaniel 
Half drown'd, as he but croſt the Kennel. 
But God forbid til't-be his Cours 
Ts lay my head as well as yours: 
v,f And may the Youth ſtill live and thrive, 
While he ſees an any one alive. 
The Nurſe, the Hogheard, and the Hind 
To vitOthe fame are all ſo kind, 
With old Laertes my Protettors. 
But what are they amongſt the Hedors? 
To truſt Telexrach, I had rather, 
But he's an Urchin like the Father: 


J' I, whatam 1? las I'm not able . , 
| To deal with ich a Ribble-Rabble. 
n G 2 Cornt6 
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Come ſoon; orelſe the Devil burſt you; 
'For you art all we havetotrult to;/ -*, 
So may ybur Sov grow'up a Scholar; 
And old Laetes cealehiv:Choler. 151» 


| 
& | 


I blooming; when' you gave the Bag; 
Am now become a wither'd Hag. 


* 4&4 S8#& . + 
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HyP$SIPYLE to Ja$0N. 


# 


The ARGUMENT. .. 


» 


The Deſire of gaining the Golden Fleece put Jaſon upon 

a Voyage to Cholcos, In his Paſſage be rope at thi 

Iſland 'Lemnos; of which place Hyplipyle was then 

Deen, famed for her pious ſaving of ber- F ather. Thoas} 

in ' a general Maſſacre of the men there by the Women of 

| that Country. Her Entertainment of Jalog-ſo: kind :46 

induced him to ſtay there two years, at the end of which 

_ he left the Iſland, and the Queen (thea/og with Child 
and after a thouſand vows of Conſtancy and a ſpeedy Re- | 

turn, perſues bis firſt intended Voyage, and arrives 

Cholcos, ' where Xta was King. - Medea his Daugh- 

ter falls deeply in Love with Jaſon, and by ber Charms] 

[. be gain'd the Golden Fleece, with which and Medea' he 
ſeeretly ſaid home to Theſlaly. Hyplipyle bearing of? 

bis Landing with ber "more happy Rival Medea, writes 

him this Epiſtle. wy / | 


| Aden' they fay with a ſtoln Cargo, - | 
TJ In Theſſaly lyes pilfring Argo. 7 
«, 9:3 LAS 
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| Ide ſend thee welcome, did1 know, 
From thy own Mouth that it were (8 | 
To break the Banes you did not ſtickle 
Againſt the Wind, then thee leſs Fickle. 
If you don't think me worth your: Labour, 
You might have ſent a Price of Paper. 
_ Why ſhou'd the Rabble crack our Sculls, 

Before thy if with Tales of Bulls2. 
Clods fought with Clods, fprung up and thew 
Each orher without help of you. 
Poor Thiek what have you el to brag on, 
But of his Fleege you robb" d the Dragon? - 
Won'd I'cow'd fay when Folks deny it; 
Here hee's himſelf to juſtifie It, 
Yet I cou'd ceaſe my jealous ms, 
Cou'd I but fay you are, my Bunting. . 
But ah! that hope is vain! a Witch 
Has got my Bunting by the Breech, —— 


=—_—_ 


n—_— Am yu nw rw a _ 28 <-* 


Wou'd 
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| Wou'd I cou'd fay, (but fears bedung me) h 


Wou'd I cou'd fay, my Dear I wrong thee. 
' Here came  Stroler ſtarv'd with Hughet,. | Pr 


I ask'd him for my Mutton-munger; | 
Lives he?—— or is he dead or living? 
Or with what Jilt is he a wiving? 

He lives, faid he; I made him ſwear it, 

; He ſwore by Styx, yet (till I fear it. 

He bid me leave my idte talking, - 
That you the Bulls were juſt now yoaking z 
The Serpent ſpawn'd a Crop of Heroes; 
In native Buff, and Banditieroes; 

And by their own mteſtine Fury, 
Off-hand did one another worry. 
I ask'd again, Lives he, or no? 
Or prethee tell me fo or ſo; 

He ſlily Kept me in the dark yet, 


And makes the beſt Cetadkeec: 
4 


Yet 


05-. 


Cx ys 4 f 
% > 


&@ _.\"Onids3Zifles, 1 
; Yer qunpoybeofor all bis Blanks 1/0 | 7 cy 
Butſhew:the Baſehebs of thy Prabks/".> | 'x 11 
Oh! om ——— Liesand _— ' 
So often ſet my;Monthra watering?! : | 

What windito'/Lzoms blew-you hither?. . 

Or why ſhou'd Þ adtnit you cither? ' 

Here's neither Sheepy or Fleece-of Gold,.:! --- 
Nor. is my Lepmos a Pinfpld. ; 

At firſt I did deigp 14rap thee, 
And fetitho'Womed) on-to-clap thee 
The Lempign-Gixls are buxom Wenches, 
_ wou'd have carboita'd thy Haunches. 
| For two full;yeats, e're thou walk Dndging, 

Under my Roof iigave-thee Lodging; ' 

Then ſneak away$p ay,the Thich... ',*, 

Pretending you werefall of Godt. .. 11:10 

Don' t fret thy (5, my Kiegre and L455 + 


T1 come 2g05 AKANE Why nic [i 
oY þ © | Then 
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Then bubbles at. the Snont;. and maunders 7 
Sar opunpns-4” Hawa 
| Thentothe Harbour with;a ſtropg;Gale,.1 17 
You clear'd the Ground tag rag, and long tail, - 
Of all the Crew. you made a Dinmoſt, ._ - -- 
And cry'd the Deyil talve-che hinmolt. Lo _ 
Up: to the Garret,I was fled, ;*-/ ...! 
And'cry'd/my Eyes out of my; Head; 


Gazing as far as I cou'dee,. 

Till I laſt them as well as thee... 

Full oft I wiſh'd' thee here a mumping, 

But thou reward'ſt me with a thumping, | 

It made me mady/ts think aflegs:f, - o; nl 
 Shou'd give: thee ſuch a-Running Nags 

Shall [ cleani Diſhes, deck the Kitchin, 

For one that loves to:þe a bitching? 1 8} 329 

I always fear $ywir. Dads Contrival 7-(11:2 WO -7 
' That I ſhou'd have'a:Greciew Riyale  -..1t 1 
- Id *- 


* But ſkis #6 Oreck, "ali! eat you ramp it, 
With ſachs id Barbortar 86h wet > + 


Who witli her fpells 6 only flout'ye, ; 
| Not'hii the flave you with Her Beduty. | 
She'l ſtop-tht Moon'by Magick, infold = © | | 


/ The Sun, atid dap thc th a pinfold 5 
ghe curbs the Waves, -#nd ftops the Fountains, || | 
And from their StatttiovesWoodsand Mountains, f + 

O She'll ſcorch your very Bones within, 1 


And make 'em rattle nr your Sking- p, 
She'l gore a Fly; «Bat, or Beetle, | 1 
At ten miles #Hce with her'Noedle: | | 
_ And in a Prine6f motilvet! Butter, ] 
Give thensthe Riuvingy Gripes, and Squicer | - 
Tis Forty ii Budnry nioves the Tilters, * ; 
But ſhe ſecu?@4Gti with her Philters, + W4 
How can yoit d6at'o1\ fuch a Witch, y 
And hug a omhack a Bitch? Y 
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FF __ BYRLCESOVE. 
| | You as the Bulls fhe yoak'tinh' Wagon, 
And tames you as ſhe did the Dragot- 10 BOY 

. For all your Pride inkt to this Quean, 

You looſe yout Gredit quite and dean, 

' Nay by:the cenfurinþ World 'tis babbled, 
That by her ſpells you are inabled,. 
And the ſtel'h Flexte of cart'd Sitvet 
Medea did not Jaſoy piiter. 

It was not he that ftole the Ram, 
| The Devil Jaſo#, bur his Dain. 

A Notthern Lafs! a-precions Beauty} 
To Love and Parents fhew niore/Duty. 
Let ſome wild Ruffian thimthet gatlop; 
A fitter Match for fuch a Trallop. - 
| Jaſon more fickle than the Weather, 

_ Can Vows nor Quths bring us together? 

| You parted mine, 3ttt#n fo'tds, - : 
| LetsD&t, and make-rio:more:ado.- 


Mes 2 VOYEA apa 
EY. If Beauty, »Birth or/ parts-:can move; ;!: -: | 
'Or Breeding:t6 oblige'thy! Love, - -- 
Know Lam:Thoos: only: Heireſs, 2010 \ 
The very beſt in all-the! Paſo: 
Oth? right fide:got my/Mother and, Sire, 
And Drunktn/Becthat, way my Granfire. 
Theſe, and.niy; Lewes make a Dawry. 
Enough for any filching Toy. 

I Mother am,:he thou aiFather, 

And of the Gravil eaſe ny; Blather, 
Your Brace of: Twins, thole chattering Rooks 
Saving yeuriGuilt, retain your Looks, / | © 
In all things elſe ſo: hike yoiir:Shout:- 1-1: 
As if your ſelf ſpit 'em out | 1117 n 121 
[Thoſe I hadderiiinfiead 6th? Letter, . - 
To pleadthejy-Cauſs; ant mirie the better, i 
Did I not fear Meles's' Malice 
Wou' d ſend 'them firaightway to the Gallows; | 
YU Wou'd | 


ks 


Be by her own Deſigns beguild; 


F 
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. 'Wou'd ſhe.that madew/rhortal hal!) yorr bord 
- Ofher own Brothers; 'ſpire mypsReſhÞ2n 0! 1 

© Yet in your Arms tHhiofdttere Lye 1! % 
" And yoweonceit yow ave aPridd 21m. i! A 


Falſe Foo Lbkme, but;do tgt wonder |. 


| What made the Lemon \ehches thunder: 


Suppoſe the Fates had us'd their Engins 
To blow the hither with a Vengeance: 
What Impudence cou'd thou aſſume 


To ſee thy Brats and me at home? 


Hang thee, nay hanging is too good. 
Tho' I perhaps had ſpar'd thy Jacket, 
t how & hibe riv'd the Witches Placket; 


: To her I ſhou'd Medea prove. 
' If Fove regards my injur'd Loye 


May that loath'd Hag my Bed defil'd 


Be her ows Doom, ſo-God reward her, / 
And maby the fplitupor that Stidf”-"! - 


* . , - , / 1 


BURLESOVE, wy 


PHEDRAtoHYPOLYTUS 


> I TEE 


The ARGUMENT. 


 Theſeus the Son of Zigrus boving ſlain the Miootaur, 
miſed yo fon pf the Dangbter of Minos and 


phae, forthe: ih nee ke Np erg 
* F bo hae od rorterou 
with ber ſick, Phozdra' they emo rained {Mey 


Chios, mbere bejng 914 by J To 
and wtes her We! Fd, 7h oh D ards in 


ſcus ber Huybands ys eve 
| lytus ber Son in Las, MP; vowed Celiba 
- was @& Humery reberefore: fuxce! ſhe. cou'd: 


—_— ſhe choſe by this Epiſtle to give = an — 


\- þ chou 5 nnkind.mx pretey: EG 
: I ſhall go near to. hang my: (61, 
Read this [ prag, and theri conſider | © 
What GripipgsÞ have in-my Blather, -..- 
Thus we by: Notes confor with cafe. 
Which ſerve us in our Privacies, 


He a */ r 
> + 


In riper-years ſhe took a Ghiſter:': > 1 (4 


- Thrice my fad Take. ere I a word 


| Coud utter fell into il — aria, 25-0 


= 1 A 


I ſham'd to ſay I was beſh—— 

But what I bluſht to ſpeak, I writ... 
Tis dangerous to reſiſt ſack Motions 
The Gods themſelves dot take their Potions : : 


|  Fheypiodlivd m610 fend hiso hither] 


That. wemigh cake a. Doze coperhers ' a 
FO YT Re TIT 
T6: pirge thet'of the :WeatHer-bound, 
Yetwhen 1 I fiſt "ras miffied; Meae 
Found- me as neat- as any penny: 
Bur a Fice fother'd in the mix dark 
When it's not out, ſtinks worſe within. 
As a youtg Puppy learnt to fetch,”" 
Is pincht and lallif7 ard{troake —", £8, 
So you reſolve/&re I'b&) idle, by OP zids 
To make me bite upoh. the Bridtey1i:c2 171! (4 
When Love was youbg cheWhorebepiſt hi, 


To 


E BUREESAQUE cog * 
: Tothee I mortgage Tick and Feather; .. 
Lets be undon; and hed together. 
- How can you ſpare the Fruit that grows, 
And ſtill ties bobbing at your Noſe ? 
| Bur now rfy Beauty had no match, 
Shall I begin to paint and. patch ? 
I for thy love nd hazard fear, 


It is no Sin unleſs you (wear: , 
$hou'd Juno. give her ( what dee call it) 
I'de quit her Jove for my Hypolit. 
With thee I've wiſht theſe many years; 
To have a frisk amongſt the Bears. 
To dabble inthe Bogs and Fountains, 
; And drive the Beagles o're the Monntains,. 
To get a Green-gown while I lye 
O'th' Grafs? Won d you ſtand pimping þy? bY) 
I have a. lietle band Wheel-barrow; - | :, 
\ And thick and thyn os rage thorow, Oy | 
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Drunk in my Cups I ſtamp and-ſtare, 
Raging, and.mad as a March Hare, 
And make my ſelf a very ſtalk-horſe 
Amongft the Bulkers and Night-walkers. 
And whilſt you are amongft your\Wenches, 
I find my ſelf where the ſhoo piriches. 
Is it a Fate ith Blood that Veres 

With Infamy reſolves to ſtain us ? 

It is a bleſſed Generation 

When Whore-and 'Rogne's all the Relation: 
» Exropa-long'd for a mad Bull, 

And had of him her Belly full : 

And to her ſhame Thad a mother 
 Eerras good at it as the other. 

The Filer Theſeas, by my Siſter,” 
The Monſter ſlew, for which he kiſt her. 
The ſelf-fame Courſe my felfam ſearing, 
There's ne're a Barrel better-Herring. 


BURLESAYDE:. 


* Te was unlcky for ws Both, 
8 She lov 'dtheF ather, I the youth : 7 
' Yay then two, Siſters axe undon, 

 - Both by the Father and the Sqn. 

When jeſt 1 we met gt Countrey Farm, 

Woud Lhad, broke a Leg or Arm. 
Eleuſis was the Fatal Place, | 
| wou'd I ne ce had. ſeen that Face; 
That F ace fair for all to ſee; 


Was an unlycky one to me. 
Thy Drawers, Charcole-Wife, and Walt-coat! 
Became thee better than. a lac d Coat, 

At pleaſure to ſlip on and doff, 
' As home, and plain, As 2 \ Pike- ſtaff. 

Llovei It beſt, A | will not flatter, 
Becaule it mgſt reſembles Nature: 
If thou but ſneeze or. let a Fart, 
S ſmile, and fay tis done with Art: : 
. Or ſee thee poiſe thy little Tool, _ 
Een any-thing does pleaſe the F gol. 
M 2 


62 -"Ovids Fiiſtles 
| _ Butin the Woods purſue thy freaks, 
And meddlenot with ſuch a Jacques. 
Muſt Country Trulls have all the ſpore, - 
And ſtarve the Ladies of the Court? 
For Heaveti's ſake Lad forbear high ToG, 
Or thoul't come home by weeping Croſs. 
Famous was Cephalus the Kildog 
- For ſlaying many a Curr, and Mill-dog, 
Yet him Exrora did bewitch, 
Who left his old for a young Bitch. 
Under a ſhade her amorous Boy, 
Venus did often occupie. 
 HAtlantas lay with Meleager, 
And did together for a wager. 
Between two Pools there is a Kennel 
 Adorn'd with Beds of Leeks and Fennet. 
Thither to th' Bawdy Bank ]'ll come, 
One Bit abroad's worth two at home. 
Wee'l tumble on a Bed of Parſley, 
T* our wiſh the Thief is gone to Theſaly I 


here . 
i 
E. 


| | There taken up with Cinder footy, 
Then thou or I a better Booty, 

| And there to ſhow his further Malice 
Againſt us Both, he huffs and rallys - 

He gave my Brother's Bum a Glilter, 

And play'd the Raſcal with my Siſter, 

; With Ducks and Geeſe to find his Foxmeat, 

. And left her in the Waods for Hawks meat, 
Amongſt the Beaſts where thou waſt foſter'd, 
To rob thy Right, and make thee 'a Baſtard ; 
And tho' I brought him'more by athers, 
They're all his own, thy very Brothers. 

Then do not ffand an Terms of Duty, 

Who left thee here to me a Booty, 

He did it firſt, art thou afraid 

"Then to defile thy Fathers Bed? 

It neither frightens me, nor ſhames, 
Mother and Son are but meer Names 

þ. Of Fear and Dury to amaze | 

Þ The Folks in old Queen Beſſes dayes, _ 
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200" . Ovitt's Bytes" 3-6 
But honeſt Jove fill or GRY Her. f19 4: 
And made rio Boni&s of HW OwWn'SAter.” 
Nor mattersit fo neat «Kin, 

The hearer that the deeper if: 

And all will'praife us;'wherf a Mother; - 
And Son's ſo kirid'tb 6n& another. | 


| NorWoiſd we keepit iivehe dath-yer, 
Wee thing, and kifs FH open Mitkeer's/ 


For were whe catch't in'taked Bed, 

My Las ind Arms aboiit thee ſpread, 
It is but Morher andthe Son, | 

And who ah! gies what we Have doit ? 
Only mill Haſte thy pretty Diitk;” 

| For I Cen lorig to 0 give thee' Suck. 


| Between my Breaſts' to g&X thee orice, * | 


le fall upon my Marioiv-bones, 

And ki6 the Borders of thy "ferkin, 
To pleaſe CEOpap tes, my Me tk, 
Nor can the Fur my Youth vgs, 


h Ihfpove it isa' a decent The? 


. uf @ es #A -« 


- Shame flies the Field like beaten Souldzer; 
| 1 Forgive, I pray, this fond Confeſſion, 
And pitty,:pitty my Tranſgrethon, | | - 
"What tho' my Father keep a blunder, 
And my old Grandfire huff and thunder, 
| Tho' with the richneſs of the Glaſs 
- The Cuckold had a ruby Face. 

| Tolove their Honour's but a Slave, 

If thou'lt not me their Credit fave. 

All Crete He bring thee for a Dower, 
Thou fhilt have all things in my power. 
For YVenws ſake then taſte my Hagpiſe, 
And never mind a ſcornful Baggidge. 
So may Diana raiſe thy Flame, 

- And every ſpot afford thee Game. 
- $0 may the little Countrey Cracks, 
Fall all befote thee on their Backs, 


$$ And all the Milk-maids Piggins burſt 
* Þ In heatof Love toquench thy Thirſt. 


H 4 


BURLESQU EK. —_ ; 
For when with Action we grow bolder, | 


Me 


© Onids Boil 
Millions of Tears I joyn with Cries, (2c 7 | 
Whictr as thou read/(t with thoſe-drar Eyes, ! 
Think that thou ſeeſt the Floods that riſe 
To wiſh thee here between my Thighs: / 


c 


BURLESAVE. toy + 


DiDo'to ANEas. 


> no mn ge erent 


The. ARGUMENT. 


i Zncas the Son 'of Verus' and Arichiles;* having at 1h 


Deſtruition of Troy, ſand bir Gods, his, Father, and- 
Son” Aſcanits 'from” the Fire, put to Sea with” 
Sail of Shipes aud. having been long #oſ6'd with Tem- 
= id aft taſt upon the Shoar at ws where 
n 0 (fit the 'Crwelty of Pigmalion' 
her Brother, who fs {Avg Hucband  Sicheas ) bad 
Lately built Carthage. / She entertained Kneas and bis 
Fleet with great Civility, fell 1 pſig in Love with 
him, | and in the end denied "7 laſt F avonrr. 
But Mercury ae Eon ng MR hen ef Italy - 
(a Kingdom promiſed to the Gods) be readily pre- 
pared.to obey bim.. roland ery and baving in' 
vain try'd all other means 50 engage him to fey at laſt 
in deſpair writes #o bim ag follow. 


, g in the Fallows of Menander, 


The mournful Gooſe gaggles for Gander. 


- Not that 1 doubta-greater Miſchance, 
Or hope t'enjoy. theeat this diſtance. 


#5 7 
yp 


But 


» 4 . nt 4 ; : - _ 
: 
. . - 
= 


Why ſhould. ] feargo caſt, my, Calf? | 


|  You'l never finditheliks of me. 


$755 bet "4 8 Lo / | x7 
F $4 - Ov ./ — . ! . 
3 v3 of id F: - 4 


- But having loſt my better half, 


Tis then decreed poor Dide's left 
Of thee, and all thou haſt bereft. ; 
While thou deſigns amongſt ſuch Trumpery, 
Had rather have thy Room' than Company. 
Nor can my kindack yet reſtrain you, 
You ſeck a Whore that won'd refrain you. 
You ſhun your old Friend' for anew one, 


See what you'get by playing Truant. ' 
Suppoſe. nnto-your wiſh you'landed, | 
Then like 8 Cpxcomb be dibanded 3 | 
Whike Cully k{ bo void. of Senſe : 
To hope to find atf honeſt Wench? Ot 
Yet you refuſe your old Cunebling, | 
And in new holes love to. be dabling. 
When will your" Ttufls ſich pleaſure ſhow: 
_ Astritie, above, ot'yce below 2 Bon 
If twenty fuck you chance to ſee, | 


| BURLESOYE. 
'Þ For ob! Ihurnt ative, Pox rot", 
$ With thoſe fame things, as Thad' gor ett, © 
FEntaf is my daily Theam, ; 
And all the night of him I dreatr, 

| Yet he (ungrateful ) is abſcond, 


"984 


Fool that I was to be fo fond. 
| My ſelf alone can nothing do, 
Which makes me oftner wiſh for you. 

Oh! Cupid, pitty ihe, and' make 
Thy Brother Kirlder for my fake. | 
I'm raging mad 6 think that Femss 
With ſach a $6ukd{ ſhou'd beſttin us; 
Such an unlucky FPiflors Bird, 
' Thou Vers Son ? tHou Fenn T—-4, 
Sprung from the Droppings of a Diſh-clout, 
Or from the Schilinitngs of a Piſs-pot. 
_ Drawn'in afloo@ftom her Inferiouts, 
Y She blevy thee'6iv@Ftier PoſtcHiors; 


© Orid's Epiſtle 
Which made g, Bouncing-and a Rottle, | 

Like windy Alen ſtrait-mouth'd Bottle 3 

A noiſe like that makes neighbouring Nation 
Take ſnuffin Noſe, and fall in Paſhon, 

That rais'd the Billows with a Powder, 

A Hurricane coy'd not be lowder. 


Yer rather than thou ſhou'd be packing, 


I wou'd diſpence with all thy cracking. 
Thou do'ſt deſerve to hang, thy ſwingers 

And thee, but Tle not 'file.my-Fingers. 

By ſhunning me you fall-in Chioks, 

The more, ppyjſtir; the wouly,it ſtinks. 

Stay but a little, till the Tide 

Be turn'd, god {am ſatisf'4. 


Stay only while your bloud does Flow, 


And when it's ourythen frecly go. 43 cot 11 
Know'ſt thou not yet thatithe many danger 
ta unknown Pogls do happen Strangers? © 


Barts The 


BURLESOVE. 


| rt Fives flamivg' in the Guitel 
Þ| tow are. you then fo bold to venture? 


F Which, were it ſafe from Node or Shanker, 


A thouſand Miſchiefs in it Anchon 
| In that Abyſs the Fates have Engines 


For to revenge you with a Vengeance. 
\. Thereall your Main Chance often Nicks, 


4 To pay at laſt for all your tricks. 


Thus I thy ſafety do propound, 
And clapt my (elf to keep thee ſound z 
Falſe as thou art, I'de not contrive 
Thy Death, to have thee rot alive. 
. I rather ( as thoudoſt delign ) 
- Thou liv'd to be the cauſe of mine. 
Shou'd thou be Poxt by any Woman. 
(But Heav'n I pray forbid the Omen. ) 
While for Revenge my Fury cries out, 


My very Ghoſt wou'd pull thy Eyes out. 


Foaming at mouth, think how I rore, 
' And bait thee like a Butter-whore, | 


"Irs 


Shou'd 


Aa 


owns _ :\ "Orids Epiſtles'- A T 
Shou'd Paineat2l Ulcers then like Thunder | | 
| Seize thee; andrear thy Soul aſunder,-. 
What con'#ſtchou fay in thy defence 
But 'tis what Lifeſerv'd Jong fine ? 
Leſt thisfhould happen, ibe no. Ranger! 
But ſtay-at-bome to-ſhun the danger. 
Think of thy Brats, if not-thy Grandbire, . 
© Formie thou'ls have enough to Anſwer. 
What have tliey done, that #howi'lt be ganging? 
Was't to be drown'd they ſeap'd -achanging 
But thou preſery'd-not Son yor- Father, 
But Wind to-fill an Enipty Blather: 
| Thy Tales of Troy were all Romances; 
| Nor I firſt gull'd amongſt thy Wendiies;// 
| Did you not leave aniong the Bogs, 
Your own Creuſe to the Dogs? 
This Cruelty my heart did fire, 
That thou ſhoy'd deal © baGly by her, _ b 
Nor do [ doubt for ſich abuſes, 
 CTho' you pretend athouſand'fcufes) 


The 


"A. 


| The Fares conſid with Sea pnd Wind 
- To plague, andſerve thee in thy kind. 


'Like, drown'd Rats caſt aſhoar, 1.fed, 
i And made thee free of Board-and Bed, 
Fo ſuccour them at {uch a ſeaſon, 
F Was kind, the reſt was out of xcafan. , 


' When to the Ditch we went for'ſhelter, 


But now I find the-Fury's batked, : 
* The lamentation of bad Market. 


- Exact thy due from him that's Vaniſht 


BUALESQVE ng 


Thy tatter'd Crew, tho@ lean Rafallions, | /- 
Thoſe lowfie ſtarv'd Taterdemallions, EY 


Curſt be:the Showerthat did Pelter, 


The Dairy wenches and the Milk-Maids, 
That little knew' thy knackto bilk Maids,” 
When they began to tunetheir/Pallets 
I thought hag ſungaur Wedding Ballets, 


Oh Honeſty! where art thou Baniſht? 


By Death redeemimy Reputation, | 
And let my Gboſt blowyp the Natian, 


Elole 


_ 2" 1-'Ovh, Tab.” 
Cloſt by my Thilihs, a gloomy thicket - 

Lies langdiſhivg for thee, my Pricket. 
There reath'd with flowers longs to be at you; 
Altho' it were but with your Statue. 

- Laſt night methought he ſcratcht my Bum, 
And twice he cry'd; niy Dido, come. 
She comes indeed, and hears thy Sumrtions, * 
But cannot brook your'fingle Commors. | 

. Forgive the wrongs thy Bed I offer'd, ' 
Thou askt no ſooner than *twas proffer'd. 
Thy Mother Bawd; and Sire who is CliteF 

| Of all the Pimps, "did all che Miſdhief: 


He came of fiithia: Noble Race, 
I wiſh I had hini by the Face: = 07 
"But illl luck got the by the Seut, - JA 
. Andas it open'd let it ſhut, A 
My fool, my Brother ſtew at t' Altar; '' ' 
He took his Goods, and left a Halter. + W 
Friendleſs and 'Pennyleſs; with Rumping T\ 


I clegrd the ground, and-ietr a mbiniping *—— 


1 
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B U REB SHWE. us; 
To Foreign Countreys, where my Brother! -* 
Cou'd not diſceta we from/another,” 
And here a Seroler from ghe- Tenants, 
bought this ſpot'to' do my Pennance,”. 
Withalbihe Garden-Plats and'Ditches, 

To entertain thee and thy Bitches. 

And rais'd theſe Walls by Theft and Plunder, | 
Toall my Neighbours Fear and Wonder: 


I But moſt their Fear, for much' they dread: 


The Roof will fill upon their head. + 


' And now they:arm with Spade and Shovel, | 


With Topſy-turvey to unruffle. 
I muſt have a man to find 'me Mortar, 


| A Woman's but a weak ſupporter 3 
And yet a thouſand Gulls a Drinking, © 
| Wou'd for my fake keep all from ſinking 3, - 


I Who tho” they offer. Sheep and Mutton, 


To thee, I value not a \ Bugton. 


£ [| To 
i 


wowed I "re as fare of 1 twenty Pound, 
? | 


To Begud:Hharbe: Jet me Sail, 0A 1 © 
(For this myſt be: ive tle). zo LIK . 
Or comp (lultenie jane home way: F 
What Eye ſees not, 'Heart eannot'grieve me. | \ 
Go then fond Ruftick, trace the Mildaws;. // q 
But leave behind yaur Tools and:Dildoes. . 1 
Tough not that Spotj whoiart not-fuch, 
Thou witha pait of Forigues ſhoul&touch. A 
Thy bawdy Flt it: inoze difdains+ ii: B 
That e're it caught:me; by the Reihs. [ 
Perhaps my: greateſt ſhame's to come, ly 
Since thou lay pelting at my Bus! - | N 
My Souderkin and-E:(God wot): -. 2: | 
Muſt both together go to-Pot 5 £ b 
And tho' utborn, with guiltlefs my ' 5k i 
Reſolve to dye with one another,” 300 ” k 
Some God thou fay'tt ne thee : a ground, | 2 
| Ns 1.244130 
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T 
* Or the ſame God, bellneiv lis Garters) | * 
| Had foumtthee out fore other ane. 
"But whether 'twas a God or Devil; 


No thinks to them, you found me Civil. 


Nor do I'doubt bat he the Calf 

That put thee on, will bring thee off. © 
You're bound to.Twer for new Phaniders, 

And there-yont hopets purchaſe Wondes, 

But when thou 'rt there thou 1c beke beſt; 

I fear me, but a forry Giieft: 


*'Þ fer it may live ro Gb Fleet;-" 
| When thou! haſt ne're a Noſe to ſee't,” 


A.Crowh in ready is my On 
Here thou are ſafe 2 Canquerour, 
Here thou may fix thy 7}»y and Hiſtories, 
And young Aeerits get 4 Miftrefs,” 


off And while We'ſlkep fra whole skin," 


Or 


bring Griff to Mill and hip: 
q I 3 


$316 _  Ovides Epiſtlts' © 

By Cupid's Arrows I adjuze thee, ,- © _ / 
And all the Gods that forward ſpur thee; 

As thou doſt pity ane unhappy, 

That has no Crime, ,but that ſhe clapt thee; 
Come home with all the ſpeed you can, 
What is a Miſs without-a' man? 

I am:not{pawn'd from fierce Achiller, :' 
Nor did my; Patciits owe'thee Malice:"-*: | 
To be thy. Wife if 'tixOffienoe; | 
I'm fatish'd to be thy-Wench:' 

To have thee here upon'the ſpot;;. ; o 
What would I be? What wou'd Lnot? | 

Our Lybian Coaſts do, know our Seafors, ” | | 
When you may beſt ſhip off your Peaſants. -/iÞ _ 
Refer it to.my Care and Leiſure,. -. _.'; i 
When you are afe then uſe your Pleaſure. | | 
Your weary Slaves wou'd be content 3 dv {kf 

R Tf 


VS © 4 
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| If by the Nofe I cannot lead ther, 
What Merit can't, tet: LovGyaaſiadeties, * 


| 0 Ind. ov og 
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) | ;f[3 DL! A 


Stay tilf Hlearn's while to juggte, © 


'And give me- RA voaga 


Ifnot, know'this—— Fe nere endiire * 
A Malady admits no cure. RE 
My Life's too weak, the Devil too ſtrong or, 


[1l hang my fel; there's ſhort and lotig ob't.” t. 


Death holds my pen, and: Rog ay ThE 
While cro$ my Lap the"Hiltet lyes. © 


I fcow'r for very Fear with thinking 

My windpipe ſhort will ſpoil my drinking. 
My funeral Pomp will coſt thee fair 

To pay't with three pence worth of Ware. -— 
Thy. Gift! A Rope light on the Tool 

pE£ecn too good for ſuch a Fool. - 

«To no new wounds I make a buzzle, 


1.7] Theold Nooſe Love has ſtopt my Guzzle, 


And 


JP .\ -Ovids "Epiſttes,- 
And thou deax. Navay make.a Slafers -t4 

To help gout at. dead Lifk,... 

And all my Neighbours with . ts 
Be Prana fone Bs ons | 
But lay me:not my. Hyshands bars 

Becauſe with Horns 1 did. beflaye, biene! 

Write gply this ſhore Epitaph, . 7 601 7; 

Here Didg les that loy'd to ſh -0- 

 HEnegs left pe Rope,1 the Bs in eb dr. 
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2ULTH ; 1 Bykanother Hand. 


' | - (0 inthe allows of Merendery ——= | 
4 g The mournful Gooſe gagy'ls for Gander. 
? | Notthat] doubt # greater Miſchance, 
: | Or _ to enjoy thee at" this Diſtance; 
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10722 A Ovid's £12885 1 
Ead freely this my” pretty Dearing, 


Read it Hay, for 1 wou'd fain 


worm 


That weſhou'd both be out of pain 
And after all y&xdf Hiciby * > 
\You-ſtiou'd!bt-found4@o! 


(9599520) Vat anal, han Por obs No root Ay 


©. WhyHoyes dluſtbkbgdy Beary) » 1) 


43% 424 ine) © Aris gov thn © 99929. ith 2:50dn 


As when yourint the poratilid ſwear! hana 


lt oh 1) » <9. » rewy; \WY'ms WG IETF Vs 


To fpeak the Truth you need no drively\\ 
For ſpeak the Thith; and(hane the: Devil: 


3912 03 bot 2919 Haoibs W burst cl * ” 
But be —_— d to ſteal, for I 
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BURGESS AWE, 


- You er 1:6 


That you perform '<m t94baiy it! 21s 
Diana heard poayVampaldic 22 £3 Ik Torr | 
That Chit will tell you of your awn:” --., 17; 


'. You'd better far to ſay and hold... 1 116 201 


Than to provoke {@ rank 3:Seold..+ cf res 
My Fears for.cheg do! .make.me jealous, ::c;/ 
And fierce Delize's blow up the Bellows: - 63g 
For hope you gave,.,JOu'can 1 deyiit,': 

The Nymph was;by t0;juftifie..;! - cot bi 


She was, and heard you every! Titzle.- 


In lucky Hand heblew n Spigte... 5 T _ 

Her Statue bawh and play Jas Noddy,: i nico 

And gave Coplant.to, Field: your! Body»; 792 978 
Now if your:pleat TIA & 


But ay 'twasLovethatdidthe: Fears: mt 4 


For by thapGltarwharmore was meant, : 21/5 
But to cheat yowby you# own Conſent? >! |: | 


4:0 What 


OO _ 
| | 1 bt '*4 
Since Loving I Padiead " 
Such Cri yours = 
IfIT can with , i 
n __ Pride-T will 
4) <ads of you,» wes 
9 iy mo 
bis ; 
_ -——— 
taught-ttie;-and: , ature 
not delign 29x 
T laid the Fax 2 
And Loy —wogpoa "0 
Love a finger) = 
200 wel _— 
The very Cale anddid _ 
Again Latii IG 
19s rob 
Loan: F page if, 4 £08 
As I'm afrai rd-yor ict fi thy'Paper. a 
But if for this "_ tw whe ITY 
Il nete be Sn wh : 
F "ire eek _ 
__ 603 ;0.10" 
FS | 2008 |; | 
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TT BUREES OVIE nag 
" | Oh! that | thus might ſtill beiguilty 
In finding out new ways to tilt-thee: | 
A thouſand Paths lead tothat Valley; '  - 1 


And ſhall F ſtarid on ſhall F? ſhall > 
ru break throw all the ſtops chat-niay be: - | 
Faint heart did never ki fair Lady. 


But what of this-will be the Cloſe; * / 4 

For me, the Lord of Oxford knows: - ' / 4 5 
Yet if we Mortals have'a Mother / a 
You iniiſt be mitie ont way or other,” ' 4 
If Art ſhou'd fail, Fl make a Riot; 007 
And rdviſh'theeif thou deny it} bi” +1177) 


| 111 do it in'a mabner Fample 2 000 7! wo 
pes; ac nh rug ve 
MO | 34 A 2211 395 ! 9th T 


03 9 yairireac: bn 


For lee ue be gx-duay(dn arab —_— 
(331 vo , Who 


2s Ord WR Y 
Who wou'd #6 fov 4 finglevoneh  ' 
. Venture to:nki=line greaſe Seerch? [2 
If you wett:or-d little proud, * m1, 
rl cou yhtſthe ranch i) bt: 
Nor wou'd -E-ga about the 'Biithy:- 1 | '! * 
But take therat thir very puh.: | 
But thou attſuch a-pretey: Pad, 


It is nough-49 wake. ane mach, a 
Thoſe Eyes whigh.do outlhing a Cuſtard; 13 


Thoſe Arms as gear as Fogy of Kite wat 
(Which ſhou'd be mine had tmy. Right). 
That comely Confidence.and (Gxace 


With living Beals that paints thy. Face, . 
Thoſe feet like Thet# in the Flood, 


Inch deep with dibbfing im the Mud! = | 


But have notyet beheld Hefans;* 12 10 
| OH With 


Which we mayfeaſt on. withgut Muſtard; ... 


And ſomething elſe thatT coo'd ame}! *& 


B V RBES AWE, 
With all the peſt;jin ber Sadnels,” - 
Do ſerve butits co pagiac | 
.,Cou'd I but {6 ttt all togethery? {111 | 11k 
:Wou'd make my heart lipht'4'# Featlier, * 
No Wonder'thien your Beatity's ſach ** 
That I ſhou'd lotg'to have a tokich, | 
Now be as angry as the Devil;” VO? 
1 cannot help the ſtanding Epos 2 nt ones 
| But give meleave bene your Fake; © bi 
' To lay the Fiend your Spell did! raife,” BY 
| Your Pardon profizate at your K—hole, ” 
I humbly beg, who am your ; Vallal,” - 
With a freſh ſtream 3 your Rage | ri cool. 1 kaz 


And lay the Tympat of your Pol VR 
CY 12:91th iT 

To Love why are you fo _— E. 

While to the flower the point T rets, : (ak 


Summon' d by beauty to appear , _ | 


For all my faults Ide faffer hens: 
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By Pride do-nak.my. Faryipny, off lis 1421 br 


Beware, by print + will hayea Fall..;: 
Your Fetters tori Bucher FR 
Like Monkey $96.me bythe Arm 
To bear it all, do:what. JOAN, -' 


You'l find Lan fo much a Mans, !, 1G | 


Then will you lay; when ] I ;AN.get. Ut, 


And fince for gag y& ve dane all this, . . 


Tll be thy own; Lyndebridis,, 1... 


But if all this ſhou' d not be king: 
Dina was at Bargpin making. , 
And ſb' has a a plaguy Reach at Lyes, 
And puniſhing of Perjurjes. 


TUO 


I dread to hide, : and dread to utter, 
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mg y (| ade jok Imre : 
TY! B * - this b C*3 
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now fs out——'tis onl oh. 
Milk. 


WT lake 
You fain woud| & anothe ers Mis. 
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Who loves it better, ſure muſt ear. if anc B 


+447 % 


9-41 


| To think thy Finger oye but ake. . 


Ee Pimp) ſtayes waiting in the Port," 


\ And when you;are upon the peg, 
The Cramp Miltholds you by the Leg. 
Forbear, forbear thus to provoke her, 


To ſtain wigh;green or. yellow fickneb. ., 
Preſerve thoſg Looks (af, Fates ſay truth ) 
Deſign'd a Diſh for my own.tooth, 

Let theſe freſh, Cheeks their Colour put on, 
That once might roſt a. Bxeſt of Mutton, 
But if our. Dig is.n her Fits, 

Becauſe you do.giot mihd-your hits; - 

Let me be haunted with that Spirit, ..-;. | 
My þack is broad enough to hear it. 

It makes my very Bowels-quake, 


"BURLE'SQVE. ang 


But theichaſte, Nymph prevents the ay ny 


{ | Which you may yet; ifyou'l but ſtroak, her. 
| Forbear that; Face by tao much ſtriqneG,. 


” Fat 


; | x30 ND 1 Obids Epiſtles! '5 « E 
For ab } how dan rack'd and tottur'd ! | 
And every Mitte drawn and quarter'd | 
Sometimes it riviſts tie-in the Noſe, '!- + 1 þ 
To thinkthat Tfhov'd be the Cauſe, 
And beg'y Dive fot your fike;*! . - 
To'lay the Burden'on tny Back. | 
| But-ah! in vin F'do cotterive all, 
For now, perhaps,” yd hiig my Rival-5 
Under prtince 6 6d yarn," | 
He takes you tt te tnieriyy velth 3! | 
Tryes how your Paſſes beat before, 7 i 
And ſlips his fawey Fift down lower.--  / 1 | |, 
Kiſſes your hand, tutiis1ip your heels, / ©» © //// 
And what be Ghot ſee he frets,” '' 
You ſawcy Raſcal, who maderyou + 1 
So bold, to rob me of my Due. | -: ; 
For you are mine, ſis that Boſbme, 


For thee to reap did never bloſſom"! :!1. 1 7 
| | _ Take, 


_ 
-" 
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BURLESADE agi 
Z Take, take ary your bowly Bag, 'od) boA, 
That {Ginati?) for your Maſter fayar 4, 1... "Te 
| Though the i#2di/4 onr PIP > 0 
Made o'er het Copy-bld is i | 21 br 
You muſt no not argue on that point, 


' r# 
f3*% [| 
$$ ®* #3 + 


' For now your Noſe | is out of j joynt; 
This ny Cydpe in the Devil =" 

That is the cayſe.of all, our Evil, . __ 
And makes our Dine fall a butfing, _ 10/6 

T6 break your Vows for ſiich a Ruſkin, | 

| My Dear forbid Kim-rYeri your houſe, 

And you are ſafe as Chiajch' in Mouſe; 

Then keep the Oiths ind Vows you mvmbl't 

Which Dins heard and underſtumbl'd,. 

Then fear not, ſhe will cool thy Liver, | 

And be as good | a Friend as eyer, | : 

Some gaciantly-turn up;ghcir.Bum, . 

| ed kil hiBt whe dep hae doces 


21 HO 


Ovid's Epiſiles JAG 
And tho' a Lye deſerves a laſhing,” 
—— 2 . ACRE Hg 's 
- Why do/ye your Parents Crimes mbance, 
And keep the Fools in ignorance? . . 
Then be not mealy mouth'd, but ſcatter 
"The wo and ſubſtance of the matter. 
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Oh! tell'thy Dam how I was ſaitten | 
With thy ſweet face, thou with the pippint 
She cannot call me Knave or'Cheat, ” 
Nor chooſe but ſmile at the Coriceit, |” | 
_ Marry,/ſhee'l ſay withall my heart, | +! 7 | 
Marriage and-hanging do impart ; E 
A ſecret tye,of. Deſtiny. ;;- : Hr 487 
If't pleaſes them it pleaſes me. | #7 
But if ſhe ask from whence I came, 
Of what Degree, Eſtate, or Fame, 
Tell her, to ſfatisfie the Dame, © * 
I'm not aſham'd to ſhew my Name.” 
' Had you not vow, and-made ſuch#&ters/ q 
And ſwore'the Temple out at Windvrs, (/ 


2. - +S 


1- BURLESQUE. 123 
-[} I'm good enough, though ne'cr a Rag on, 
| To Lard your Pullet with my Bacon. «cf 

+ _Thisin my Dream Diane mutter'd, |. 

I And Cupid's Shafts about me flutter'd. -.., -.,; 
Go Fodl, aid they, leave off your dodging, | 
This Bill a Dezx ſend to her Lodging: . .. 

Obey 'em both, for Iam wounded 
By the young Raſcal, moſt confounded. 
Which if you pitty, ſhe the faſter 
Who broke your head will give a Plaiſter. 

'S Then to the buſineſs we will ſettle, 
| You full of Hope, I full of Mettle. 

In triumph then we'll croſs the Fields, 


With all the Crowd about our heels, 
To th' Temple-Porch, where I will make 
A Pippin Preſent for thy ſake : 
Fle throw whole Pecks about the Street 
In Memorandum of the Cheat z 
\ And on the Apple [le inſcribe 
This Wedding Poſey for my Bride, 
| _ Knog 


«3h © Odiſs hijla © 
Kew lmen by ahi Poets, hc 
Cydippe'# an honeſt Wench. 0! bh 
1 wou'd write mire; but that your Pains” 
Give me the Running of the Reins 3: 
And yorre fo weik Fle not purſiie you, 
For fear teſt 1 ſhould overdo'you. « 
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CYDIPPE 


Her Anſver to 


ACONTIUS 


mq——_—_—_— 


Read your Note, tho' it was blunt, 
I Nor did 1 ſiyear as I was wont. 
Nor had I valu'd it a whit, 
F3 But that I fear'd the peeviſh Chit. 
You deal it ſeems with no ſmall Bodies, 
That to your Friend have gat a Goddeks 
Is ſhe ſo chaſte to plague a Virgin, . 
$he rather ought t' have been my Surgeon. 
But I have (till the luck to deal 
With Carrion Beef inſtead of Veal. 
- Imſick Ithink o'th' Mulligrubs, 
- Eating chopt Hay us Sh 


ul 


I hn- 


15 T3 Ovid $ Epiſl p 4 
I languiſh o with inward Bliſters, 
TI find 'no eaſt in Drugs nor Gliſteg, 


I write, I vow t'ye, in ſuch pain, | 


Tm ready to drop down again. ' 

And Þhat moſt racks my Pia water, / 

Leſt ought but Nurſe ſhou'd warth my” whe. 

To gain metime ſhe plays at Trap, - 

' And tells my Friends I've ta'en a nap, 

| More pain for you 1 cou 'd not ſuffer, 

Tho' you had Goods to fill my Coffer, 

Beauty and Love conſpire together, * 

'Twere happy had T ne'er known' either. 
Whilſt with your Rival you are gabling. 

Loſe ty Fame by your damn'd babling. 

While two Dogs ſtrive abaut the Bone; 

Attiigeomes in. ard leaves them'none. 

Thus, while your Titles you canfoutid, 

Betwixt two Stool? Fall togronnd: 
The day draws'on,and I miſt marty's 

My Parents preſs, "nor 6an'T tarry.#1s*-- 


But 


"BUMBESQVE. byy 
"But whilſt the-Groom waits bt:thie Pong br 


Death ſteps between, and ſpoils chi ſport.':0W 

- Same call-it Chance, and {ome ditparage 2/: 
The Gods, to ſay they. croſs my Marriage.” -:iT 

| While ſome do-cenſure, from ydur-Feb : ::2ii' 


You gave a Philere did the;Jobb{ '-::; - 


s © =» 
& © » 
TV 
. 


- If you're ſo gaod at'poyſoningthofe 4 bnA 
- That are your-Friends, who'll be:your Foes X/ 
Wou'd Ito Ghurch ne'er-found' the way, v/ 


| Or that Td.broke tay neck'thatday..”, 


UTE» 


When in your Port we fixt qur Anehots, 17 11/7 | 
| We were afraid of -nought but ſhankers. + 


- Twvice didctoſs/Winds oppoſe us. there, 


Croſs, did I {ay 2: No they were'farr. 


Thoſe Winds were-fair our Courle withſtood, 


It's an ill Wind-blows no one good. 
Yet to ſee Delos I was willing, 


. Tho' for a,Wind:I'de giv'n a ſhilling. 


By Tenos Ile and; Myeenc, - - -- 
We came to Delos by-long: Sea.> +; 


/ 
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| Wou'd vaitifh' with their Cows and Darics.” 


. Abme! what doi do'?!-«-Fiftak / 


e338 | 3 vids Bpifles” 
And much1 fearld your Land of Faries © 


At night weland; though: not worth three- 
The Maids made; me as fines fi-petice ; [P*9» | 
Then taqriend the'ſhiteen com -—— / 

We go, and I'ttirow-in my Mite. - 
And while wy'Pyrents made Preamble 
Of Grace, my Nurs and I did'ramble. 
We faw all things we could come at, 
But whilſt choſe'Rarities Þ ſpy, 
Acontine had me in his Eye'; | 

And there while on my looks he fed, 
A Sheeps Eye caſt fram a Calfs head. 


_ . Now tothe Spire we make a hault, 
| Which ſure ſhoutd'be no. Bawdy Vault. 


With him no ſoonerdid/Fgrapple, 
But there I found the treacherous Apple. 
With this Defign---- Ivow-and wear. 


Again 
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Fa" Again I'm hike $0-be drfavorg, 1c 151] 2 119017 
1 But there's cnqugh: of that before;:* ''/ #/ 760 7 
| The name of Wife-radeime:ſeigrear;' i! 10/7 
» | That Iwas tickled yih-conbrit. 11 | +1179 A 
{| Why ſhould youchex a filly Maids. - 'o1l3 107 
At ſuch a rate, - and ply.the/Jade?” -- >gm T 
Is then the Nymplvoblig'd tathaty... 4 >: 18 
Without a touch you know -of Whad 2. 117! 574 
The Will was goad} why did you |fear-2 46 51! 
You might believe tho' Edidingt fivear;'? bid! | 
- Yer have pions: 112 eiT* 
That 1 am in an il} condition;)/-- 72911 1 
| Thrice Hyaen.cama te pick our _ 1218 
But thrice he parted with a ou. . #46 
And Dine ſtill wank vale: the Kft, RESO: 
My Parents garemoo'refor Ioft,. 07 | nd 
What have, Ldone-youlſhou'd abuſe me 2: 
When Ignoranee.does (till excafe wed. © 1 | 
Canſt thou, evenithou, with all —_ 2V? 


_Canſt thoulohlige IEA Gt 
Ju4 When 


360 3 V Ore Bile © FÞ 
When to her canſtthou briniy « Fee © | 1111; | 
That will exeuſ# both thee ad me 2-1 + /* | 
Nor think+thy: Rival is allow'd// 7 +7 L 
x | = 


A greater FavourthantheCrowd::' 
For tho' he comes withour reſiſtance, © '' | 

I makethe Raſeal know his diſtance. 

If he but ſteal:a kifs, he bluſhes, 

And ſtrait his'Noſe with water guſhes : 

He gpce had.coutage to beſeech, 

T bid the Foal go: kiſs my Breech. 

"Tis fuch another: Nincompoep, | 

I ſleep, and he begins to droop. 

He ſees, yetkeeps his Ey@:a'winking,. © & 
Says nought, but paysitoff with thinking. 
He's full of Grief, Ifull of pain ' fl! 

And all this for. Rogte im Grain, - 

| Your Worſhip. wines for tcavetd come, / | // 

With Finger @ your mouthI:warcant-!: /'3'-- 
You'd have anotlir: feevelefs Errand. - ' | 


CR 1Yy 
mnt; 


But 
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But thoy{lt repeng, when thou doſk. ſee - |! / 

| The Trophies.of thy Crelky..;/. yu 1 woll | 

- My fleſh is tawny, , Cheeks grow dapple, 1.;1\ 
©. Like the CompleRion of your:Apple..> 1! +453 1 
Now Lad, thou woud'ſt repentmy; Greating # 
' And hardly think mp worth, thy wearing.:cT 
To Delos then;wou'd halt ty caſe; thee; {;u0 
And beg the Goddeſs: to Talcale thee. /. 11 baA 
Or in thy Cranay: keep a puther 5; |:;; 24112 24 
* By new Oaths-to aut{ivear the other, 2; /-} [!' 
” , No means for Health my Nurſe omits, 
And (till I have my wonted Fits. 
We ask the Wiſeman, he replying, 
Can any better come of Lyigg? © 
The Gods are on thy ſide; in thee 
To be ſo kind what can they ſee? 
But ſoit is----and I muſt buckle, 
Under thy Foot-ſtool for to truckle. 


Since 'tis my Fate thou muſt be mine, 


I1 fay no more but I am thine. 


a, wt 4 
"ie tat oh; o 


.; - - * 4 S . F % 
A q . "_ ”" 
A Ovid's Fpiflleg\ "© 
/ . & ; d 


$46 
How with ab Apple you thipatdihk:' ! + 
What Signed is this Condirvicn; © 2 7 
I fear I'veabi+# beyond Commit inilon; TI 


AgblMd-altuadyinibreits eheeg r Dube 
Than whavbeavihet my Modeſty, nt 0h | 
But larehylinve took ny poriong ot) I 
And now-EadaFudden Morich: - 
Be true, and ſet yy/hearrar reſt}: 3 762 ur 1 : 
1'lfy nometey few-worth.are beſt; ( F W191 1 H 
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